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INTO THY HANDS, OH LORD. self—or, rather, she feared ‘3 ques 
BY HARKIET WARE STILLMAN. Noa i he found wat at het aame ' 
“ iat a ** thie room is sacred from the intrusion 
Pegi aioe armen ett . ct ntranqora.” What of Richard? 
while the storm ** He eaye that he was pot ia the 

he xily need rend ny rane oe = N TE 5 
eh oat man of ihe vame of Tern” wot 
That hose are sale who rest thelr al ot ‘The “What Thora?” sahed Mr. Catiyle, 
eae et Mr aest booed, 0. thaek of Aty’s, 
he said. Archibald, he swore to it im the 
EAST YNNE: most solema manner; and I believe, as 
) traly as that I am now it te you, 
° that he was jag trath. want = 

” i. i> om ie Gan a ie 
PEMENT. tell hie own tale to 4 
THE ELO iam at yo petage ou at 
BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. i -+* You are so clever ; 
is, Sa Mr, Carlyle ** Net qaite any- 
CHAPTER IV. thing, Barbara. Was this the parport of 
THE MOONLIGHT INTERVIEW. rs py a rm ye eS 


Cold and still looked the old hoase in 


from? What brings you here ’” 
“Did you know me, Barbara?” was his 


oinder. 

“How was it likely—in this disguise? A 
thought crossed my mind that it might be 
some one from you, and even that made 
me sick with terror. How could you ran 
such a risk as to come here?” she added, 
wringing her hands, “If you are dis- 
covered, it ia certain death ; death—uapon— 


you know! 

“Upon the gibbet,” retarned Richard 
Hare. ‘‘I do know it, Barbara.” 

“Then why risk it? Should mamma see 
you it will kill ber outright.” 

**T can't live on as I am living,” he an- 
swered, gloomily. ‘I have been working 
in London ever since—” 

“In London !” interrupted Barbara. 

“In and have never stirred out 
of it. But it is bard work for me, and now 
I have an rtanity of doing better, if I 
can a little money. Perhaps my mother 
can let me have it; it is what I have come 
to ask for.” 

‘* How are you working? What at?” 

“Ina yard.” 

“A stable-yard!” she uttered, in a deeply 
shocked tone. ‘‘ Richard!” 

** Did you expect it would be as a mer- 
chant, or a banker, or perhaps as secretary 
to one of ber majesty's ministers—or that 
I was a gentioman at large, living on my 

" getorted Richard 


fortane ’" Hare, in a 
tone of a eee, to hear. 
“IT get twelve gs a week, Barbara, 


Oar only comfort 
mast ape 
Payk ody 
“*I did not commit it at all,” he replied. 

“ What!” she exclaimed. 

“ Barbara, I swear that I am innocent ; 
I swear I was not present when the man 
was murdered ; I swear that, from my own 
wiedge, my eyesight, I know 


Ry 
4 
ff 
HEE 


rip 
HL 
Ue 
itt i 
Fie 





\\ \ \ \ \ \ \ 
\ \\ \ \\ \ \\ 


TELIX PRIERWOOD WATCHING THE 
(See Btory ap J . 


Bhe says she is certain Bethel had some- 


thing to do with the murder.” 
- she is wrong. Why should abe 
think so ’” 


“*How the conviction arose at first, I 
cannot tell you ; I do not think she knows 


herself. Bat you remem)er how weak and 
fanciful she and since that dreadfal 
y med ia always having what she calls 
. : that she dreams of the 
marder. In all dreams Bethel is 

; and she says she feels an abso- 
jute that he was, in some way or 
other, up in it.” 


** Barbara, he was no more mixed up in 


it than 
S hab—gen ag Get you worn ant?” 
“Iwas noteven at the cottage at the 
time ; I swear it to you. ‘The man who did 


the deed was Thorn.” 


“Thorn!” echoed Barbara, lifting her 


head. ‘* Who is Thorn ?” 
“I don't know who. 


I wish { did; I 


wish I could unearth him. He was a friend 


of Afy's.” 

Barbara threw back her 
ac ro 

“ What ad 

** You forget yourself, when 
that name to me.” 


* Well,” retarned Richard, 


neck with a 


you mention 


** it was not 


to disouss these things that I pat myself in 
jeopardy ; and to assert my innocence can 
do no ; it cannot set aside the coro- 
ners verdict of * Wilful murder against 


Richard Hare. 
as bitter 


, the younger.’ 
me as ever?” 


In my father 


** Quite. He never mentions your name, 


or saffers it to be mentioned ; 


he gave his 


orders to the servants that it never was to 


be «: in the house again. 


Eliza could 


not, or would not remember, and she per- 
sisted in calling your room * Mr. Richard's.’ 
I think the woman did it heedlesaly, not 


maliciously to provoke pape 


; she was a 


good servant, and had been witb us three 
years, you know. The first time she trans- 
greased, papa warned her; the reound, he 
thandered at her, as I believe nobody else 
in the world can thunder; and the third, 


he turned her from the doors, 


never allow- 


ing her to get her bonnet; one of the others 
earned her bonnet and shaw! vat to the 
gate, and her boxes were sent away the 
same day. Papa took an oath that—did 


you hear of it?” 
** What oath / 


He takes many.” 


“This was a solemn one, Kichard. 
After the delivery of the verdict, he took 


an oath in the Jastice- room, 





in the pre- 


istrates, that if he 
deliver you up to 

that he would do it, though 
t not turn up forten years to 
ou know his disposition, Kich- 


Barbara Hare reflected before she spoke. 


managed.” 


bed ?” 


“* Why can't she come out to me as you 
bo. 


have done? Is sbe op, or in 


“It is impossible to thin 
returned 


\ 


without seeing her,” returned Kichard. 
** And about the money! It is a hundred 
pounds that I want.” 

**You must be here again to-morrow 
night, Richard; the money, no doutt, can 
be yours, but I am pot so sure about your 
secing mamma. I am terrified for your 
safety. Bat, if it is as you say, that you 
are innocent,” she added, after a pause, 
** could it not be proved 7” 

** Who isto prove it? The evidence is 
strong against me ; and Thorn, did I men- 
tion him, would be as a myth to other 
people: nobody knew anything of bim.” 

**Is be a myth ?” said in a low 
tone. 

** Are you and I myths" retorted Rich- 
ard. ‘So, even you doubt me?” 

“Richard,” she suddenly exclaimed, 
‘*why not tell the whole circumstances to 
Archibald Carlyle? If any one can help 
you, or take measures to establish your 
innocence, he can. And you know that 
he is trae as steel.” 

** There's no‘other man li should be 
trasted with the secret that I am here, 

d that 





F-ABRIVED PASSKNUERS. 


| CHAPTER \V. 
| WR. CARLYLE'® OFFICER. 


In the centre of West Lynne stood 
two houses adjoining each otber, une large, 
the other much smaller. The 
was the Carlyle residence, and the small 
to the Cartyle offices. 
The name of Carlyle bore a lofty standing 
in the county; Carlyle & Davidson were 
known as practitioners. no 
pettifoggzing lawyers were they. It was 
Carlyle & Davidson in the days gone by ; 
now it was Archibald Carly old 
firm were brothers-in-law—the first Mra. 
Carlyle having been Mr. Davidson's sister. 
Bhe had died and left one obild, Vornelia, 
who was grown up when her father mar- 
ried . "The second Mrs. Carlyle died 
when son was born —-Arohibald; and 
his half-sister reared him, loved bim, and 
ruled bim. She bore for him ail the 
authority of a mother; the boy had known 
no other, and, when a little child, be had 
called ber Mamma Corny. Mamma ('orny 
had done her duty by him, that was un- 





except Oarlyle. Where is it 
I Barbara ?" 


am, 

“Bome think you sre dead ; some that 
you are in Australia ; the very uncertainty 
has nearly killed mamma. A report arose 
that you been seen at Liverpool, in an 
Australia-bound ship, bat we conld not 
trace it to auy foundation.” 

‘*It bad pone. I dodged my way to 
London, and there I have been.” 

** Working in a stable-yard 7" 

“I conld not do better. I was not 
b t up to anything, and I did ander- 

horses. Hesides, a man that the 
police-ranners were after, could be more 
safe in obscurity, considering he was « 
gentleman, than—" 

Barbara tarned suddenly, and placed 
her band upon her brothers mouth. ‘' Be 
silent for your life," she whispered ; ‘‘ here's 


ps 

Voices were heard approaching the gate 
~-those of Jastice Hare and Squire Pin 
ner. The latter walked on; the former 
came in. The brother and sister cowered 

r,, scarcely daring to breathe ; you 

t have beard Barbara's heart beating. 

Mr. Hare closed the gate, and walked on, 
ap the path. 

“IT mast | al Kichard,” said Barbara, 
hastily; “I not stay another minate. 
Be bere again to-morrow night, and mean- 
while I will see what can be done.” 

She was speeding away, bat Kichard 
held ber back. ‘* You did not seem to he- 
lieve my assertion of innocence. Barbara, 
we are here alone in the still night, with 
God above us: as traly as that you and | 
mast some time meet face to fave, I 
told you the truth. It was Thorn mar- 
dered Hallijobn, and I had nething what- 
ever to do with it.” 

Barl-ara broke out of the trees, and flew 
along, bat Mr. Hare was already in, lock- 
ing and barring the deor. 

** Let me in, paps,” she called ont. 

The justice opened the door again, and 
forth his flaxen wig, his aquiline 
his amazed eyes, gazed at Har- 


** Holloa! what brings you out at this 
time of night, young lady?" 

“I went down to the to look for 
you,” she panted, “and —had—astrolled 
pan Ms the side-path. Did you not see 
me 

Barbara was trothfol by nature and 
habit; bat in such « cause, how could she 
avoid dissimulation ? 
= = you, papa,” abe said, as she 


| “You ought to bave been in bed an 
ago,” angrily responded Mr. Justice 


Hi 
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joubted ; bat Mamma Corny had never 
relaxed her rele; with an iron hand she 
liked to rnle bim now, in great things, as 
in small, jast aa she had done in the days 
of his babyhood. And Archibal:! generally 
submitted, fer the furce of habit is strong. 
She was a woman of strong sense, bat, in 
some things, weak of jadgment; and the 
ruling passions of ber life were love uf 
Arohibeld, and love of saving money. Mr. 
Davideon had died earlier than Mr. Car- 
lyle, and bis fortune—be bid never mar 
ried—-was left equally divided between 
Cornelia and Archibald. Archibald was 
no blood relation to him, but be loved the 
open-bearted boy better than he did his 
niece Cornelia. Of Mr. Uarlyle's property, 
a small portion only was bequeathed to 
his daughter, the rest to his son; and in 
this, perbaps, there was jastice, since the 
£20,000 brought to Mr. Carlyle by bis 
second wife bad been chiefly instramental 
in the acoumalation of his large fortane. 

Mins ('arlyle, or, as she was called in the 
town, Mias Corny, had never married; it 
was pretty certain she never would; people 
thought that ber intense love of her young 
brother kept ber single, for it was not like- 
ly that the daughter of the rich Mr. Carlyle 
had wanted for offers. Uther maidens con- 
fess to soft and tender impressions. Not 
so Mies Carlyle; all who bad approached 
ber with the love-lorn tale, she sent «aick- 
ly to the right about. 

Mr. Carlyle was seated in his own pri- 
vate room in his office the morning after 
bis retarn from town. His confidential 
clerk apd manager stood near him. It was 
Mr. Dill, « little, meek-looking wan with « 
bald beed. He was on the hed been 
admitted years and years ago, bat bad 
— ap for hbimeelf; he 
dee the of bead im the 
oftice of Carlyle 4 Davideos, with its sab- 
stantial salary, sufficient for his ambition ; 
| and r be had been to them when 
| the present Mr. Carlyle was in long petti- 
| coats. He was a single man, and occupied 
| handsome ts near. 
| Between the room of Mr. Carlyle and 
| that of the clerks, was « small square 
| space, or hall, having ingress also from the 
_ boase passage ; ther roum d from 





and he closed the door. lerhaps 

e felt surprised, for it was not the custom 

for ladies, and single, to come there 
after Mr. y 

‘Presently, Miss Barbara. He ia on- 

d just now. The justices are with 


“The justices!” uttered Barbara, in 
alarm; ‘and papa one? Whatever shall I 
do? He must not see me. I would not 
have him see me here for the world.” 

An ouinons sound of tal ; the jas. 
tices were evidently coming forth. Mr. 
Dill laid hold of Berbara, whisked her 
through the clerks’ room, not to 
take ber the other way, lest be sb en- 
— | wy shut her in his own. 
we ne brought here at 
this moment ?” thought Sosbere, whose 
face was crimson. 

A few minutes, and Mr. Dill opened the 
door again. ‘ They are gone now, and the 
coast's clear, Miss Barbara.” 

‘I don't know what inion you must 
form of me, Mr. Dill,” she whispered 
‘bat I will tell you, ip confidence, that I 
am here on some private basiness for 
mamma, who was not well enough io come 
herself. It is @ little private matter that 
she does not wish papa to know of." 

“Child,” anewered the manager, ‘a 
nape receives visite from many le ; 
and it is not the place of those alboat him 
to ‘ think.’” 

He opened the door as he spoke, ushered 
her into the presence of Mr. Uarlyle, and 
left her. The latter rose in astonishment. 

** You must regard me as « client, and 
pardon my intrusion,” said Barbara, with 
a forced laugh, to hide her agitation. ‘I 
am here on the part of mamma--and | 
nearly met papa in your passage, which 
terrified me ont of my seoses. Mr. Dill 
abut me into his room.’ 

Mr. Uarlyle motioned to Barbara to seat 
herself, and then resumed bis own seat, be- 
side his table. Harbara could not avoid 
noticing how different bis manners were 
in his office, from his evening manners, 
when he was ‘‘ off daty.” Here was the 
staid, calm man of 

** I have a strange thing to tell you,” she 


began, in a whisper, ** but it is imponsible | 


that any one can hear us/" she broke off, 
with a look of dread. 
might be - death !" 

** It is yaite impousible,” calm! 
Mr. Carlyle. ‘‘ The doors are doa 
did you notice that they were?" 

Nevertheless, she left her chair, and 
stood close to Mr. Carlyle, reating ber 


. He rose, of course. 

** Richard is here!” 

** Richard '" repeated Mr. Carlyle. *‘ At 
West Lynne!” 

** He appeared at the house last night, in 
disguise, and made signs Ww me from the 
grove of trees. You may imagine my 
alarm. He has been in London all this 
while, half-starving, working—I feel 

b d to ti -in a stable 


replied 
doors . 








| it, @ arrow one, which was Mr. Dill's own 
| pecaliar sanctum. Here he saw clients 
| when Mr. Carlyle was out or engaged, and 
here he issued private orders. A little win- 
dow, not larger than « pane of 


might be discerned at it more frequently 
than was The old 


gentlemen 
had « desk, also, in their office, and there ' bat mamma was too unwell to come her- cluseted so long with Arehibald 7 











it to you 
yard. And, ob, Archibald! he says he is 
.” 
Mr. Carlyle made no reply to this. He 


probably had no faith in the assertion. 
** Bit down, Barbara,” he said, drawing 
ber chair closer. 


Harbare sat down again, bat her manner 
was burried and nervous. “Is it quite 





sare that no stranger will be coming in ? 
It would look so toons ab Hess ; 


** It would be— it | 


| A trifti 


re hidi . 
continued [arbara, ra waeat 


Mr. Carlyle did not understand, and said 
me 


‘I deolare | am bewildered,” she ex 
Joi A “I ib ia have P i A that 
I have not yet told mamma it is Michard 
himself who is here, bat that he hes seat 
a messenger to beg for thiamuney. Woald 

it be advisable to acquaint ber?” 
** Why shoald you not? I think you 

t to de so." 

* Then I will; I was fearing the hazard ; 
for ahe is sure to insist upon secing him. 
Aichard also wishes for an interview.” 

“It is only nataral. Mra. Hare must 
be thankfal to hear, so far, that he is safe. ' 

“IT never saw anything like it,” return. 
od Harbara; *' the in akin to mnagie ; 
abe says it has pat life into her anew. 
Aad now for the thing ; how can we 
secnre pape's absence from bome to-night? 
It must accomplished in some way. 
You kaow bis temper; were I or mamma 
to suggest to him to go and sce some 
friend, or to go tw the olub, be would im- 
mediately stop at home. Can you devise 
any plan? You see I appeal to you is 
all my troubles,” she added, “like Anne 
and | used to do when we were children. 

It may be questioned if Mr. Carlyle 
heard the last remark. lle had dropped 
hia eyelids in thought. “Have you told 
me all?’ he added presently, lifting them 

** ) think so.” 

** Then I will consider it over, and 

**T aball not like to come here again,’ 
interrapted Barbara. ‘It it might ox 
cite suspicion; sume ope might see me, 
too, and mention it to papa. Neither 
ought you to send to oar house 





* Well contrive to be in the street at 
four this afternoon. tay, that's your din 
ner bour; be walking up the street at 


three, three precisely ; I will meet you.” 
He rose, shook bands, and escorted Bar 


bara through the small ball, alony the pas 
mage to the house-door, a courtesy prob 
ably not yet shown to any client by Mr. 


Carlyle. ‘he huvuse door closed apon her, 
and Karbera bad taken one step from it, 
when something large loomed duwn upon 
| her, like a ship in fail sail. 

| She mast have been the tallest laly in 
the world oatof a caravan. A fine wo 
}man in her day, but angular and bony 
now. Still, in spite of the angles and the 
| bones, there was majosty in the appear 
ance of Mias Carlyle. 

“Why—what on earth!” began she, 
‘have you been with Are ibald / 

Barbara Hare, wishing Mine Carlyle over 
in Asia, stammered vat the excuse she had 
given Mr. bill. 

* Your mamma sent you on basiness! | 
never heard of sach a thing. ‘Twice have 
I | ,en to see Archibald, aud twice did Dill 
answer that he was enyeged and mast pot 
be interrupted. I sell make old Dill ex 
plain bis meaning fur observing a mystery 
over it to me. 

**'luere is no mystery,” anewered Bar 
bara, feeling qaite sick les: Misa Carlyle 
should proclaim there was, befure the 
clerks, or ber father. ** Mamma wanted 
Mr. Carlyle's opinion apou a little private 
business, apd, not feeling well enongh to 
come herself,(she sent we 

Minn Carlyle did not belive a word 
** What business ’" asked she, unceremoni- 
oualy. 
“It ia nothing that could interest you. 
matter, relating to « little nw- 
Its nothing, indeed.” 

“Then, if it's nothing, why were you 
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** He wee asking the particolers. replied 
recovering ber ¢quepimily ) 

abe inverielly 
aprohlem. Khe | 
mystery eatir. | 
down the street | 


Mise Cartyle enified, oe 
Ghd, when dicvon' ing 












Mr Cattyle alone conld get | 
“Letll pot reqaret you - Sm, 
begen Mr Cer! * for it te barely & mo- 
ment sebelt yo are) you. The more I think 
ebout thie man's baving been pot iv prison, 
the lees I like it, and I have been con. 
sidering that you had better, all five, come 
and smoke your pipes at my bouse this) 
evening, when we shell have time to dis 
coms Ghat must be done. Come at seven, | 
pot later, aod you will find my father's vid | 
ar replen with the best broadeut, and | 
f a depen ghurcbwerden pipes. Sball | 
it he eo Fr” | 
The whole five scorpied the invilation | 
esgerly. And they were filing ont when | 
Mr. Gaslyle laid his floger on the arm of 
Jvethoe Hare | 
“Vou etl] be eure to come, Here,” be! 
whispered. * We could not get on without | 
you, all beads,” with « slight inclination 
toward those going ont, “are pot pitied | 
with the clear good sense of yours 





* Hellijobn s gan was ont of order, 
, be requested the loan 
meade as ment with 


wae bt. os on the 
After be bed left the town 
wee 


previcas eventag 
bebiod bim, and 
villas already 





an ad - 


fete band 


a es 


tog out, end abe ve her the gun, 
ae doen to Be. ple. telling ber it was loaded, aad she took it 
** Memme ie in the most ¢xcited state,” ip-dours, shutting me out. I did not go 
she whiepered to bim as be . “1 ewey; Lbhad « eur that she had got 
knew how it would be ” there, thongh she denied ft to me. 
** Has be come yet?” aod I bid myself in some trees near the 
“TL have no doabtor it; bat hebas made boase. Again Locksley came ia view aod 


no signal.” saw me there, sod called ont to know wt) 
Mra. Hare, foveriah and agitated, with a | was hiding. 
burping spot on her delicate obs ets stood 
by the chair, not cocapying #. Mr. (atlyle movements to bim?—end that also told 
B posketbogh in her Bands. “I  agsinst me at the inquest. Not after. 
ve brought it chiefly in notes,” be sald, ward -twenty mihates, perhaps—Tt beard 
** they will be easier for him to carry than , # »bot, which scemed to be ia the direction 
gold | of the cottage. ‘Homebody having « late 
Mis. Hare enewered only by a look of | pop at the partridges,’ thoaght 1; for the 
gretitede, and clasped Mr. Carlyle s baad |eun was then setting, and at the moment 
in both bere “Archibald, I mast see my [saw Bethel emerge from the trees, and 
boy; how can it be maneged’ Most I go un in the direction of the o- 
into the garden to bim, or may he come in | w« the sbot that killed a 
here |" | There was a panse. Mr, yle looked 
‘I think be might come in; pou Bnew | keenly at Kichard Hare ia the 


4 








“Bere cortain,” reeponded the ti. how very bad the night air is for you, Are ** Vary soon, almost in the same 
fled ee va ye water shoulda't | the servants mach astir this evening as it seemed, one came peoting and tear- 
heep me away.” | “Things seemed to beve tarned out | ing along the leading from the cot 
Boon afer Mr Carlyle was left alone, an. | quite kindly,” spoke up Barbara. “ It hep. | tage. It was Thora. His appearance stertied 
other clerk entered pens to be Anne's birthday, so marama| me; I bad never seen a man show more 
** Mina Cartyle te asking to eee you, rir, | sent me just now into tee kitchen with «| utter terror. His face was livid, his eyes 
and Colonel Bethel's come agein.” | oake and « bottle of ye them scowed starting, and bis were drawn 
“fend im Mies Carlyle fret,” was the | to drink ber health. I @ecs, and | back from bis been a stroog 
anawer. * What ts it, Cornelis?” | wold them to make man, I shoald attacked hia. 
“Ab! you may well ask what. Saying | eble; that if we wanted I wes med with y; for I then saw 
thts that you could not dine at | ring’ that Afy bed sent me away that she might 
ot, as |, and then marching« ff and| ‘ Then they are safe,” Gee on him. 
pever fiting thehoar, How cen | give my lyle, ‘and Kicberd may “I thought 
” oo eee a certela beh ome bat he 
“1 thought business wonld have called | come, arbara. ~~ * “IL never 
ne bat I am not now. We will * lay where you are, Iwill go a 
dime a little cartier, thongh, Cornelia, say | myself, interposed Mr, © Have | then. 
a querter before siz. I have invit-" the door open, when yo@ coming op | ward beard the 
“Whats ap, Archibald?" interrapted | the path.” wee 
Mise Carlyle. Harbara gave a faint , and, and 
“Up! Nothing that I know of I am | clatohbed the arm of Mr. " after 
very basy, Cornelia, and Colonel Bethel is he is! Hee! standing out fpem the tress, quar- 
waiting, I will talk to you at dinner time. | jast opposite this window,” I vem to the 
I have tuvited « party for to night.’ | Mr. Carlyle turned to Mes, Hare. “1 le—I over 
“A party!” eohoed Mise Carlyle | shell not bring bio tn immediately; for if ova! wes 
“ Four or five of the justices are coming |! am to have an interview with it kitewen floor, 
in to smoke their pt You mnat put pest be > ant, OS I may go beck ion aboat bim, and 
oat your fathers len tubacco. bor, | home to t justices, keep . Hare | my discharged, wes thrown bear. 
and a key He bad toon abot iz the side.” 
« sha'nt come,” screamed Mies Car | He proceeded on bis wag, gained the| Richard stopped for breath. Maz, Car- 
lyle © Do you think Il be potsoned with | trees, and plunged into them; and, leaa- lyle did not speak. 
tobacco anche from a deren pipes!’ | ing egainst one, stood Bishard Hare,| ‘I called to Afy. No one answered. No 
* You need not ait in the room | Apart from bis disgnise, amd the falee and | one was in the lower room ; and it seemed 
“Nor they either, Clean curtains are | ferce black whiskers, he was @ as if no one was in the u . Aort of 
jast pot op throngbout the house, and I'll | fair, pleasant looking young man, panic came over me—e Yoo know 
have bo hurrid pipes to blacken them land of middle height, aod quite ae yield | they always said at home I was a Gowar:i 
“Tl bay you some new curtains, Cor. | ing and gentle as his mother, In her, this | | could not bave remained avether minu': 
me lia, if thetr pipes epeil these,” be quietly | mild yieldingness of dix was rether | with that dead man, bad it beem to save 
replied “And now, Commelia, 1 really | a graceful quality, in Kh chard it was regerd- @y own life. I canght up the gun, and 
muet beg you to leave me.” led ese contemplible misfortane, In hie | wae making off, when— 
“When I have come to the bottom of | beybood, he bad been nicknamed Leafy “Why did you owech op the gan’ in 
this a@fatc @ith Harbara Mere,” resolutely | Dick, end when « stranyer i quired why terropted Mr Carlyle 
returned Miss Corny, dropping the potut of | the euewer wae that, as leaf was awayed * Ideas pass throngh oar minds qaker | 
contest a to the Yipee * Yon are very | by the wind, so be was awayed by every | than we oan speak them, etpectal in 
clever, Archie, bat seu eant do n e | bady about hin, never possessing a willof | these sortof moments, waathe reply of 
Lashed Majbere what she come bere for, | hisown Tn bort, Kichard Hare, though | Richard Hare “Bume vagae notion 
business for her memna, tomebing money | of an amiable ard joving nature, was not | flashed on my brain that my gun onpht 
metiers, was ber rep y lask you. teohear  overbardened with what the world calls) not to be found near the murdered bo'y 


yoor opinion shent the rerape the bench 

ave pot info. le yours Now, it « peither | 
one hor the other, and I tell you, Aroh! 
bald, DMbear what it te = T shonld like to 
know whet you and Barbera do with a re 
ore! Lotween you 

Mr Carlyle knew ber and ber resolute 
erpreeaton we'll, end be took bie coarse, to 
tell ber the truth She was, to borrow the 
words Berbera bed tured to her brother 
with regerd to him, troe as stee!, Confide 
to Mise Carlyle « secret, and she wae trast. | 
worthy and im pervions ashe contd be. bat 
let ber once suapect that there was a secret 
which wee being yi * from ber, and she | 
would set to work like a ferret, and never 
stop till it wae unearthed 

Me Oarlyle bent forward and epoke in 
weheper, “1 will tell you if you wish, 
Oormetia, bat i t¢ pot « pleasant thing to 
bear, HMichard Hare bes retorned. 

Mire Coertyle looked perfectly aghast 
“Riebard Mare! Is he nad!” 

“It te not « very sene proceeding = tle 
wants money from bie mother, and Mr 
Hare rent Karbera to ask me to manage it 


tt 


, 





for ber, No wonder poor Barbara was | 
flurried and nervous, for there + danger | 
om all sides | 


** be be at their house! 
* How could be be there, and hie father 


in 1? He tein hiding two of three miles | when | went to see some one—never | went on. 
of, Geguieed a4 a laborer, and will be at | mind it was Locksley, for he's about thu 
the Grove to night to reotive thie money | * Richard,” interrupted Mr. Carlyle, | evening.” ‘And I saw you,’ I continaed, 


1 have tnvited the jostices to get Mr Mare | 
safe away from hie own bourse. If he saw 
luehard be would andoultedly gtve bim ap 
to jostics, end potting graver considera 
tiene sande (bat would be pleasant peitber 
fer you por for me To bave a conpection 
givbeted for a wilfal murder wonld be an 
agly blot om the (Carlyle escutebeon, Cor 
bewa 

M «s Carlyle sat in silence revolving the 
heer, & Coptraction on ber ample brow 

* apd now you know all, ¢ sreelia, and 
I du beg you to ieave me, for I am over 
whe med with work to day | 


CHAYITER V1 
RIC RBARD Hane, THE POURG FE 

The bench of justices did not fail to keep 
their eppotetment; at seven oclock they 
arrived at Mise Oariyle’s, one following | 
ch sely open the becls of anotber. The read 
ef way Oteeont from the expression ** Mins | 
Oar’ les,” bat it te the correct one, for the 
howse was bers, not her brothera Thongh | 
it remained his home, a it bad been tn bie 
fathers time, the bhoure was among the | 
property be gueatbed to Mise Oa:lyle. 

Mins Carlyle chose to be present, in epite | 
of the pipes and the smoke, and she was | 
soow as deep tm the discussion as the jas- 
fees were. It was seid in the town that) 
she was as good « lawyer as ber father bad 
beer; sbe undonttediy porerased sound 

tn legal metrera and quick pene 

tration, At eight o clock a servant entered 
the mow and addressed bis meater 

Mr. Dil t« askir g to see you sir.” 

Mr, Carlyle rose, and came beok with an 


i 


pote ip his band. 
“Dame sorry to find that I mast leave 
yon for balf em boar some tm bast 


nese has arteen, bat I will be ae 8000 
as 1 con.” 
** Whe bas sent for you! immediately 
Corny 


* qatet look, wbick she 
bot te 4 aestion 





brains 
were not sharp ones 


® 
sentences with Mr. ¢ arlyle 


father in awey, acd the servants aro shat 


bive you im that trim. 
whiskers, Kichard.’ 


jter tall I get away, 


| money ? | gun and escaped.” 
Yea, yes. Bat, Richerd, your sister Richard stamped bis foot “Aye: and 
nays you wish to disclose to mo the true | all owing to my cursed cowardics. They 
bistory of that lamentable night. You had | had better have made a woman of me, and 
better speak while we are bere.” | bronght me up in petticosts. Bat let me 
It was Barbara herself wanted you to| go on. I came npon Bethel. He was 


bear it. 
the whole place heard the truth from me, | have been out. 


belief 
possible.” 
my going #0 mack to Hallijohn's 


vernor and my mother thought | went after 
Afy 


| it, you know, tm the face of my father's op 


| dont sappose I meant anything elxe' 1 


of Hallijohs I wan flhing from the door, | 
il ey, when Locksley emerged from th: 
wood, fall in view, and what possessed 
me I cant tell, Lut I did the worst thing [| 
conld do- flang the gan in-doors again. | 
and got away, althougt Locksley called 
after me to stop ' 
pin the kiteben and will not see you * Nothing told so mach against you aa 
Thongh if they did, they conld never recog. | that,” observed Me. Corlyle, ‘Locksley 
A fine pair of | deposed that he had seen you leave the cot- 
| taye, gun in hand apprrently in great 
Iam all in a twit. | commotion; thatthe moment you saw him 
Am | to have the! you heattated, a+ from fear, flang back the 


Brains he certaiuly had, but they 


* le my mother coming ont to me! 
shel Kiohard, after a fow tnterchanged 
Your 


“No You are to go in doors 





* Tet aa go tn, then 


I think it of litte moment, If | standing in that half circle where the trees 
Now I knew that HKetbel, 
it wonld do po good, for I should get no | if be had gone straight in the direction of 
not even from yoa.” | the cottege, must have met Thorn qaittn 

"Try me, Kicbard, in as few words as | it. ‘Did you enoonnter that hound ? 

jasked him. ‘What hoand? retarned 
Bethel. * That fine fellow, that Thorn, who 
comes after Afy, I anawered, for I did not 
mind mentioning ber name in ry passion. 
perhaps I did, perbaps I didn't. Hal. | ‘I dont koow any Thorn,’ retarned Bethel, 
lijobn bad asked me to lend bim my gun, | ‘and I didn't know anybody was after Afy 
and that evening, when I went to see Af | but yourself.’ *Did you hear a shot? I 
* Vea, I did,’ be rephed 


“ Well, there was a row at bome abont 
The go | 


* Leop- 


*jast in the moment the shot was fired, 
vice * Tell the whole truth to your lawyer turn round the corner in the direction of 
atd your doctor.’ If Lam to judge whether | Hallijohu's’ ‘Bo I did,’ he ssid, * bat 
anything can be attempted for yon, you | only to strike into the wood a few paces 
mort teil it to me: otherwise, I would ap. Whats your drift’ * Did » om poten 
rather Lear tothing. It sball be sacred | coanter Thorn, running from tne cottage? 
trast.’ I persisted ‘I have euconntered no one,’ 

‘Phen, if I must, I maet,” returmed the | be said, ‘and I dont believe anybody's 
yielding Richard. “1 did love the girl, 1 | about bat ourselves «nd Locksley’ I quit 
would beve waited U/l I was my own mas | ted him, and came cf,” conciaded Riopard 
ter to make ber wy wife, thongh it hed | Here. ** He evidently bad not seen Taorn, 
bien for years aod year. [could not do | and knew nothing ~ 

“And you decamped the same nigbt, 
Richard; it was a fatal step.” 

** Yea, Lwasa fool. I thonght Id wait 
quiet, and see how things turned ont; but 
‘Why, you | you don't know all. Three or four hours 

com, I went to the cottage ayain. avd I 
wouldn't have been snob a biackgaard.” managed to get a minutes speech with 

** Well, go on, Riebard. Did she retarn | Afy. I never shall forget it, before I 
your lover’ could say a ryllable she flew ont at me, ac- 

** 1 can't be certair. Sometimes] thonght | cusing me of being the muiderer of ber 
she did, sometimes not; sbe need to pley | father, and she fell into hysterioe ont there 
and abofte, and abe liked too much to be | on the grass. The note brought people 
with—him, I woold think ber capricions | from the hogee—plenty were in it thea— 

telling me I must not come this evening, and I retreated. ‘If she can think me 
and I must not come the other; bat {| guilty, the world will think me guilty,’ 
found out they were the evenings when was my argument; aod that night I 
she was etpecting him. We were never | went right of, to stop ia hiding for a day 
there together.” | or two, til l saw my way clear It never 

* You forget that you have not indicated came clear; the coroners inquest sat, and 
*him’ by ety peame, Richard. I am at the verdict floored me forever. 
foal” 

Richard Here bent forward till his bleck 
whiskers broshed Mr. Cer ries shoulder, been there that night She hed been at 
** Tt wae thet careed Thorn | home, abe said, and bed strolied out at the 

Mr. Carlyle remembered the name Bar. back door, te the path that lei! from Weet 
“ Whe was Thorn! | Ls 


“ there’® an old saying, and it i sound ad 


position ~ 


* Your wife?” 
some em plasis 


Kichard looked 


rejoined Mr. Carlyle, with 


“sorpriced. 


t 


precious 
lived some m les awet and used 
to come over in sreret.” 

“ Courting Afy ?* 

“Yea, be dia come courting ber, 
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| “It ie eq7e'ly iqpoesible thet it could | whether he bad anything to do with the 

| beve been Locksley. He was withia my  marter.” 

i y+ 4, Dill opened his eyes. “ Bat bis 
the patos al. ight. Mr. Archivald? bis stopping 

| 4 the Sees. be away?” “7 


bt to 





verdict o * Baspicious eiroamstansd I grant ; atil! 


£ 





- a heed tale 


t it might bes 





hel would’ 


: word have either. 
availed that it was Toorn, 


there was ‘'I bave repeatedly board them say that 
charged gan, mine, was a dampatory proof 
me.” 


oried Mr. Carlyle. “If this man, Thorn, 
wes in the habit of coming to West Lynne, 
eveniog after evening, how was it that be | glawes and the obnorions pipes. Mr. Car- 
was never observed. Tuis isthe first time lyle ast in a brown stady; presently be 
I have heerd any stranger's nenw meg. looked round at the man 
tioeed im connection with the afldr, of with, ‘Is Jogco goue te bed?” 
Aty.” | “No @ir, She is just going.” 

**Thorn chose by-roada, aud he never. 


came, seve that once, bat at dast or dark. 
It was evident to me at the time that be 
wes striving te do it on the secret. I told 


and it is only as I expected 
L ewear that I heave related the facts As 
Seam ad peneh ates 
—n one meet 
oar Maker, I have told troth.” 
Toe words were their tone | 
om, and on Carlyle remained silent, | 


thoughts fall, 

* To what ond else should I say this?’ 
went on Richard. “It can do me no 
service; all the assertion I coald 
forth would pet go « jot toward 
me. 


** No, it would mot,” assented Mr. 
lyle. ** If ever you are cleared, it must be 





** From Swainson!" quickly interrupted 

Mr. < it be one of the 
8 wainson ?” 

** Nome of the Toorns that I know. He 
OE a rag sort of man, with | 
bie hands, and his rings, and his 
dainty gloves. That be was an aristocrat I 
believe, but of bad taste and style, diplay 
ing & profasion of jewelry.’ 

A half-swile fitted over Mr. (arlyle's 


away thow things.” 


May 
men, three | this 
e than | was 
relative.” | ting 


“Send ber here when you have taken face crimeoned with ind 
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look eagerly outig@pr the waters in bopes 
demtamaalt ‘ 

With surprise 
then she saw it 
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* Come, my dear aie,” be said, as 


pobody to corroborate it’ and the dis. they are alore in the world; thet they are he flang himeelf heavily into a seat near 
the last two of the name, Depend upon | ber, * ain't it pear time 


ageiost it, it was nobody connected with them ; ” } over this sort of thing? sent + a0 = 
* Awother thing strikes me a caorions,” aod wishing Mr. Carlyle good night, be | use in your worrying yourself about that 


Rob Gordon. He ain't worth «> much salt 


arted. 
) “fhe servant came in to remove the | water as you're wasting on him.” 


This insolent depreciation of ber lover 
roused Maggie from ber depression into 
ag enger of which ber eyes and votce alike 


she 


, Were fall. 


“You villain!” exclaimed, with 
“le it 


not enongh that you bave stolen me from 


Joyce cane in—the apper servant at | my home, and subjected me toe dozen ia. 


Mina Carlyle's 


Hallijoba. 
**Baat the door, Joyce." 

Joyce did as. ehe was bid, came forward, 
and stood by the table. 

** Have you ever heard from your sister, 
Joyoe?” begam Mr, Carlyle, somewhat ab- 


ete, air,” was the reply. ‘‘I think it 
woald ws Se 3 did hear.” 
we 7 
could go off after Richard Hare, 
sont her 
more to hide herself and 
Cae es than t© proclaim thom to me, 
“* Whe was that other, that fine gentle- 
after ber?’ 
ia Joyce's cheeks, and 
voloe. 
hear of him?” 


—_— 


Ss: 


not? 

“I believe so, air. Afy never would say 
maoh about him. We did not agree upon 
poist. I said @ person of bis rank 
would doher no good; and Afy flew out 
whea I spoke ageinet him.” 

Mr. — pee ory herup. ‘ His rank. 
What wae _ 

Afy b 
a lord; aod looked like it. I only sew 
him once; I had © home early, and 
there sat him and Afy. His white bands 


F 





face 
** Waa it real, KR chard ¢ | 





| lies, short, atont, and heavy 


“Te was, He would wear diamond abirt- , 
studa, diamond riogs, diamond pius; bril- | 
lmants, ell of the first water, My tmpres- 
sion was, thet he put them on to dazzle 
Afy. She told me once that she eoald b 
a grander lady, if she chore, than I contd 


jever make her. ‘A lady ou the cross, | 
enawered, ‘bal pever oo the fj aare 
Taern was not a wan to eniertein honest 
intentions to oue im the station of Afy | 
Haliijohn, bat givis rre as simple as 
Keese j 


* Ry your description, it could not have 
been one of the 
Wealthy tradeamen, fathers of young fami 
ast Datcomen, 
staid and most reepectable. Very unlikely 
men are they, to ran into an «xpedition of 
the sort.” 

** What expedition ’” questioned Richard, 
‘Tae murder?” 

‘: The riding after Afy 
in Afy?’ 

Richard Hare lifted bis face in surprise. 
** flow shoold I know! I was just goiog 
to ask you.” 
Mr. Cailyle pansed. Iie thonght Rich | 
aris answer an evasive one. 

** She disappeared immediately after the j 
funeral; and it was thonoght-—-in sbort, | 
Richard, the neighborhood gave ber crodit 
for baving gone after and joined you.” | 

“No! iia they? what a pack of idiots! | 
I have never seon or heard of her, Carlyle, 
since that unfortanate ~ aN If she wont 
after anybody, it was after Thorn.” 

** Was the man good-looking ?” 

**] suppose the world could call bim so. | 
Afy tbought sach an Adonis had never been 
coined, ont of fable. He bed shiny black 
bair and whiskers, dark eyes and hand. | 
some features. Bat bis vain dandyiam | 
spoiled him; would you believe that his | 
handkerchiefs were soaked in scent? They | 
were of the finest cambric, silky as a bair, | 
as fine as the one Barbara bought at Lyn 
neborough and gave a gainea for; only 
hers had a wreath of embroidery around 
it.” 

Mr. Carlyle oonld ascertain no more par- 
tienlaras, and it was time Richard went 
in-doors. They proceeded op the path. | 
“ What a blessing it is the servants’ win. | 
dows don't look this way,” shivered Rich- 
ard, treading on Mr. Oarlyle’s heels. ‘If, 
they abould be looking out, up-stairs,” } 

His apprebensi were gr di and 
he entered anseen. Mr. Carlylo's part was | 
over; he left the poor banned exile to bis | 
short interview with bis hysterical and | 
tearfal mother, Kicherd nearly as hysterical 
as whe, and made the best of his way home | 
| again, pondering over what he had heard. 
The magistrates made a good evening of 
| it, Mr. Carlyle entertaining them to sup- 
per —matton chops, and bread and cheese 
They took ap their pipes for another whiff 
when the meal was over, bat Miss (arlyle 
retired to bed; the amoke, to which she 
ba: pot been accustomed since her father's 
death, had made ber bead ache and her 
eyesamart. About eleven they wished Mr. 
Carlyle good-night, and departed, bat Mr. 
Dill, in obedience to a nod from his supe- 
rior, remained. 

* Bit down again a woment, Dill, I want to 
anak You are intimate with 
the s of Swainson; do they 
to have any relative, a nepbew or cousin, 
perbaps, a dandy young fellow?” 

*I went over last Sanday fortnight to 
spend the day with young Jacob,” was the 
anewer of Mr. Dill, one wider from the 
potnt than he generally gave. Mr. Carlyle 


* Young Jacob! He must be forty, I 
About thet. Bat you and I estimate 
age d.fcrently, Mr. They have 
no nephew ; the old man never hed bat 
those two cbildren, Jacob and Edward. 


Richard, where 





‘ 





i 








as tall a 
| soldiers always carry themselves 


| dred pounds in bis 


were all glittering with rings, and his shirt 
was fluished off with shiniog stones, where 
the battons onght to be.” 

**Ilave y_u seon him since 

*‘Never since, pever but once: and I 
don't think I shoald know him if 1 4114 see 
him. He got up, sir, as soon as | went 
into the parlor, shook bands with Afy, and 
left. A fioe, upright man be was, nearly 

oa, sir, bot very slim. Those 

well.’ 

** How do you know he was a soldier ’ 
quickly rj aned Mr, Carlyle. 

“Afy toid me so. 
need to call bim 


aa 
**Lientenant?” suggested Mr. Carlyle 
“Yes, sir, that was it—Lieatenant 
Thorn.” 


Joyce,” said Mr. Carlyle, ‘‘has it never | to remain in my p 


strook you that Afy is more likely to have 
followed Lieutenant Tuorn than Richard 
Hare?" 

** No, air,” anewered Joyoe; “I have 
felt certain always that she is with Kioh- 
ard Hare, and nothing can tarn we from 
the belief. All West Lynne is convinced 
of it.” 

Mr. Carlyle did not attempt to “* tarn 
her from her belief." He dismissed ber, 
and sat on still, revolving the case in all its 
beariogs. 

Richard Hare's short interview with bis 
mother had soon terminated. It lasted but 
a qoarter of an honr, both dreading inter- 
raption from the servants; and with a ban- 
ocket, and desolation 
at his heart, the ill fated young man once 
more quitted his childhood’s home. Mrs. 
Hare and Barbara watched bim stoal down 
the path in the teil-tale moonlight, and 
gsin the road, both feeling that those fare. 
well kisses they — upon his lips 
woald not be renewed for years, and might 
not be forever. 


(Te be continued in owr next, Commenced in No.31.) 


DAVY CROCKETT 
ON THE TRACK: 


The Cave of the Counterfeiters. 


BY FRANK CARROLL, 

AUTHOR OF “THE HEIR OF GLEYDALZ,” 
* JOHN PASSMORE 5 PLOT,” ETC. 
CHAPTER XXIV. 

MAQOGIE 6 ESCAPE 


Maggie had been forcibly carried below 
by her captor, and the door of the cabin 
Not, however, before 


water and be drawn into the boat by his 


| friends. 


The poor girl was overcome with misery 
at her unfortunate lot, and vented her 
grief in a flood of tears. 

To be so pear reseus, to see her lover 
geling for her release, and then to be 
waddenly thrown back into the depths of 
captivity, was a bitter cap for her lips, an- 
accastomwed, as the had been all ber life to 


; 


> 


fil 


i 
i 


| 


into his grave, she | that 





| 


| 


Bince. Heeame from | out of your bead, for 








She was of middle height, | dignities, bat you must now come here 
Afy so, and that it argued no good for her, aad would never see Gve and thirty again ; | insalt me in my belplessness? You thiok 
You are not atteching credit to what [ say, her forenead was broad, her gray eyes | to escape the vengeance of the man to 
nevertheless, were deeply set, and her face was pile. | whom you would not dure to 
| Altogether she was plain, bat sensible have to me; 
She was the half-sister of Afy | evil porpose. 


as you 
you think to triomph in your 
Kaow, air, that God will not 
suffer snch crime to go uopanished; and 
that meu are on your track who will follow 
you to the end, and will surely take re- 
venge for the injary you have done me, 
Tremble, villain ' you have had your hoar 


of triumph, but the wrong shall not mach 


ger succeed. 

** Well dono, gal,” he cried, with a coarse 
laugh. ‘‘ Thats as party a speech as I've 
Istened to for a year. Bat now that you've 
spun it oat, den't you think it ssbeutsime 
you Was eoming to your senses? 
Theres no ase, as I can sce. to keep on 
playing the fool this way. I hope you 

't think I'm a fellar as is going back on 
anything I buckleonto? If I'd a known 
was a-going to give me sueh a deuced 
er, hang me if I'd touched you. Bat 
pew mine now, M , and there's no 
et up on it. Youd get this feller 
you're going to be 
hitched to a better map.” 

“Not to you, then, for there is not a 
more villainous wretch in the country!” 
she cried, her eyes flashing anger. ** You 
fancy you bave but a girl to deal with, and 
that yon can insult me as you pleave. 
Take care leat you flad that a forest girl is 


| @ match for a dozen such reptiles as your- 
of bis being next door to | sIf, e 4 


If you dare insult me agsin, you 
mnst bear the consequences.” 

**And what'll they be, gal?” he asked, 
stilll langhing. ‘* Not love taps I reckon, 
or you wouldn't be so riled aboat it. 
Youre potiiog this on, Maggie, and you 
might as well he upon thattane. [dunt 
mean you a bitot barm. I snaked youcff 
because you was jist the gal for my faucy. 
I've a sneaking liking for you, Maggie, aud 
aw jest going to meke you the Lappiest 
yom lady in these digging. Tuere’s them 

conld pame, that woald give their eyes 
for the chauce of boing Tom Gillerp e's 
wife; and I don't see no use in your 
making snch a deuce of a bother abont it.” 

“I would rather be wife to your mas- 


*The Crp‘ain,’ she | ter, Satan, himself, than to sach a base, 
bat she said he was not | dospicable wretch as you have proved 
Thorns of Swainson, | ® C¢ptain yet a while—the next grade to it, | yourself!” she cried, in a tone of bitter 


scorn. ‘** Leave me, sir! Insult mo no 

longer with your presence! The very 

sight of you has growa so hateful to me, 

that you can do me no worse ipjary than 
ase." 

exclaimed Gillespie, 


rese: 
** Look here, gal,” 
“Tl be shot if 


rising angrily to his feet. 


this ain't spreading iton too thick. A fel- 
ler might think that I was the oner the 
way you are laying down the law. Dont 


rile me, my young lady. Maybe you dont 
jost consider that I'm boss in this cabin, 
and that if you cut too much agin the 
grain, you may find it a poor paying bis’- 
Less 


“I defy you, villain!” she answered, 
rising and confronting him. ‘I may ssem 
a weak, defenceless girl, but I fear you 
not, and if you dare lay banda on me 
again, you may flod that Maggie Campbell 
is not the person to be insulted with im- 

nity.” 

“*T wonder what Maggie Campbell would 
do,” he said, snecringly, ** scratch my eyes 
out, maybe. Oome, gal, I don't mean you 
nosortof barm. Let's jest shake hands on 
this talk, and be good friend: agin.” 

He approached withextendedband Mag- 
aie stood erect and motionless, bat ber 
eyes blazed with a fire that awed him des- 
pite bis brutal conrsge. He stopped ir- 
resolutely and let his hand fall, 

* This is about the biggest fuss about 
nothing that I ever seen,” he said. ‘I 
took you for a gal of better sense, bat it's 
nateral for the wimmen to be contrary. Ill 
just let you alone fora bit, so as you kia 
come to your wits. There's a trifle uf work 
for me on deck. I reckon on your being 
more reasonable when I step down to see 
you agin.” 

With an insolent leer the villain tarned 
and proceeded to the deck, awed by Ler 
bold bearing, despite himself. 

She stood motionless till he had disap- 
peared, then sank back into her chair, 
overcome with the reaction from the ex- 
citement. 

Again the yacht tacked, almost within 
reaching distance of the Dart. Ayain abe 
bent her course northward through the 
jielding waters, leaving her pursuer be- 
bind her. 

And the night came down, shrouding 
forest and river in its sable folds. ‘The 
twilight soon faded into darkness. The 
shore became so like the river in hue as 
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“eT That's a fact, said Baldwin. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


AT THE CAMP FIRE. 

More kicks than halfpence were dealt to 
the reclining negro, who bad sren fit to 
diversify bis daty as a sentinel by taking 
* acer was slamber more rudely dis 
tarbed. He ap to his feet with a comi- 
cal look of nat rab. 


i 

* They lef! me here to wait for you.” 
“And you thought you'd take a nap, 
” 


Ima sleopy beaded nig, I spose.” 


' 20. 
them ?” 
** Mose seed somethin’, over thar, inter 


They mought as well have left that pine 
log. Did any men come ont of the bash, 
down the ran?” 

* Dey jeas didn't. I'se ready to swar to 
thet.” 


**Bat Mose saw something and led the 
others away ?” asked Baldwin. 

* Dat's how I tak it. ‘Fess, though, I 
were jess flastered oat.” 

* -headed villain, ain't twelve 
hours a p sleep enough for you? For 
a little I'd cure you of sleep for the next 


th. 

**Come, Ben, you're too bard on the 
boy,” said Crockett. ‘‘If you keep play- 
ing with the sledge-hammer on his wits, 
youll skeer every bit of sense out of his 

rains.” 


** Mighty little loss it would be to him,” 
growled Baldwin. 
“Which way did Mose go?” asked 


* Up dat-a-way, you mean?” 

“ Yea.” 

‘No, sab, der weren't nobody dare.” 
"aaid Bald- 


for trusting in his eyesight.” 
: " cried Drockett, to 
“ Jiat trot round 


fool 


the bewildered ble 


on for two or three miles farther. 


notion,” said 
our time comin’ back.” 


master, ‘‘ or stopped 
as be noticed a smal) 
the shoulders of a negro, who was making 
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woods.” 


** Whe* are we to do then? asked Gor- 


don, “follow on their trail, or let the dog | 


lead the way ?” 

“It wont work,” anewered Crockett. 
* There's several pilots we've got to look 
inte here. There's no time to spare, that's 
first. And for making out the trail of 
three or four men over twenty mile« of 
hard bottom woods. we're not Ipjans 


, and | TT go « coon that they've took to the 


who have to shoot their supper before they 
can cook it. 

Their day's adventares hed not alone 
added an edge to appetite, bat had tired 


them sufficiently to mete clesp o been that | 


wonld not long desert their eyelid. 

Yet some of these men were tongh as 
pine knots, and long after the most of the 
party bed fallen asleep, Crockett and a few 
others sat talking. Ned Gordon did credit 


‘to his early training by forming one of 


encugh for that. What's next, we can't | 


trust the dog. You see we're going 


west, across the Shakes. Now there's var- | 


mint there as thick as leaves on the trees ; 
ber and catamount, and coon, and 

and it ll be a bit too much for Whirl ‘ 
vartue, He's no bloodhound breed. He can 
scent humans if there's no : bat let 
him strike a baer track 


That looks reasonable, — ¥ said 
Gordon. *‘* Batthat's only one side of the 


bell take us 
straight on « hant for four-footed var. | asked. 


| ms 


these, showing « vigor equal te that of any 
of the party. 

A desaltory conversation whiled away an 
hour or two, Davy declaring that he 
** didn't bilieve in shetting his eyes on « 
hearty r. It weren't healthy to eat 
me to digest.” 

“ Didn't I never tell you about the last 
time I was down to the Mississip?” be 


“No,” was the general response, “Let 


bear it.” 
“Tt aint often I git down se fur,” he 


ease, and you are never without two sides. | said, ‘‘ and that time I were out of sorts. I 


laid oat?” 


What plan have you 
way to me. 


“ Why it looks 
now what 


after. 
make the banks of the Mississippi. 
don't calkerlate that well get 
cave easy, and so they'll not double on 
their track. If we their coarse once 
we can strike a bee . 


that 


** Have you seen any mark that you can | a ro 
Something: 


trust?" asked Baldwin. * 


8 
will make you sure they're out of the, 


cave?” 
** Yea, I've got here a bit of wad pape 


These | game. She bada't spoke oat all day, 
‘re about. They're | foand myself on the 
travelling old ground for them, and theyll | knowed it. You kia bet 
strike straight as a die for the spot they're wolfish about the head and es 
It's my notion that they reckon to I'd spile 
They Long as I couldn't get a bug from a bar, I 
oat of the jist felt like having a fight anyhow, with 





ri 


had old Bet with me, bat there weren't no 


4 


river bank 
I was 


egil 


if I weren't kivered « 


any critter, from a catamount to a man. 
Well what should I sea but a flat-boat 
floating down stream close up to shore, and 
-looking customer in the stern, fast 


*** Hallo, stranger !' I let out, ‘look out 
| the boat don't run away with you.’ 
“The fellow come to as if I'd stuck a 


that some of them's dropped. It's not the | pin in bim. 


stof the niggers use for wad. You see! 


**I don't value yon,’ he said, looking 


they've put their noses oat and spied Bald- | up kinder sassy. The fight begun to work 
win's boys on guard, and they've seed that | oct at my finger nails then, and I looked 
the game was up, that the cave was known | down slantindicalar at bim. He looked up 
to ontsiders as well as insiders, and if we | slantindicular at me. He took ont a chaw. 


didn't git out seon the country would be | 
Uader sich sarcumstances there | 


raised. 


** I don't valae you that,’ he says. 
*** Come ashore and I'll whip you,’ says 


was only one thing open fur them, and that , I. 


was to give up their hole in the rock and | 
" | wings aad crowed like a ohicoken, aud I ris 


make tracks out of a risky nei 


giborhood 
While thus conversing they were rapidly , up, shook my mane, and 
who hed | horse. At it we went, nipandtag. The 
or © male thoy | cxittor wes omast, bat ho wasn’ bait for 
y | me. 


following the track of the 
left an unmistekable peth. 
erntinued on this track, ranning 
wv 


eat. 
I didn't give my bo 
sharp eyes,” said Baldwin. 


thing of « hunter, bat I would have been | 


adrift before this. 


“You don't reckon they're following | the roughest-racking 
varmin 


the trail ?” asked Crockett, in a surprised 
tone. 


“I don't know how else they could 
make such headway,” replied Baldwin. 

** If they were sooating for possum now 
that monght be, bat they couldn't have 
made ten steps on the track we're after.” 

**How do you explain their progress, 


then? 

** Look at their steps in this bit of soft 
ground.” As he spoke, they crossed a 
etream with somewhat wiry banks. 
ery step's a yard long. y were ata 
ran. Fact is, Ben, your boys were bant- 
ing by sight, not by scent. See here! 
the rnnaways have crossed here. At full 

too.” 

** How can you tell their steps from the 
niggers’ ?” asked Baldwin.” 

** Don't you see the shape of the boot ’ 
That's city-worked leather. ‘Three or four 
of them has . Here Mose has 

and examined their track.” 

sad mn he must have lost sight of 


But in vain. The fugitives had given 


like snails, I bet,” said their 


LL haunt,” 
bap over 


* Crept 


wild ¢florts to hide it. ‘“‘ You had best be 


getting home. You were not cnt out four | 
work of this kind.” 


“That's true, Len,” said Orockett. 
** And we'd best be gon. Delays is 
We're right so far, and we'll 


oredit for sach | 
**T am some- | I'm all brimstone but the head and ears, 


Ld Ev- { 


“Well, boys, the varmint flapped bis 
like a 


He mighty soon yelled enough, and 
| swore I was a ripstaver. Says I— 
*** Ain't I the yaller Gower of the forest ? 


and that's aquafortia. I've got the cleanest 
rifle, the best coon , the biggest knife, 
and can fool 
more ta, and cool out more men 
than any two of my weight in Tennessee.’ 
** That weren't a bad blow, bat I was ia 
the hamor to have my own fun oat of the 
fellow. 
‘** Who are you anyhow ?' he asked. 
**T'm that same Davy Orookett,’ said 


(I, ‘half-borse, half-alligator, and a little 


touched with the snapping tartle. I oan 
wade the Mississippi, leap the Onio, ride a 
streak of lightning, and slip without a 
scratch down a honey locust. I oan whip 
my weight in wild cata, and hung a bar till 
it aqueals. I'm running for Congress, and 
I'm open for votes.’ 

** You've got mine, and I wish I had six 
to give you,’ said the fellow, ‘‘ and away 
he floated down the river agin, and I'll bet 
there weren't po man at the polls pat in a 
heavier ticket for Davy Crookett.” 

This characteristic story—told ina 
culiar idiom which we row io 
story-telling mood, which greatl. 
added to its effect — was laughed at bearti- 
ly, and roused the others to a snocession 
of comical 


for her ligh 
ves and alightly dispel the 


rhanging gloom. 

As the lamp of night rode higher in the 
heavens, its light came through the leaves 
in faller volume, and it became 
see for some distance down the long aisles 


"| of tree trunks. 


For some time a uliar sound had met 
the ears of the sentinel. With the utmost 
heedfulness he had listened, moving rlight- 


his weapon in readiness, while with keen 
glances he sought to read the seoret of the 
eurroanding foreat. 

For a considerable time this continued, 
a sound so low that only the general silence 
permitted it to b andible. 

He failed, however, to see anything. He 
was suddenly startled by a new sound, a 
sort of cry, and a peculiar thrashing 
Duise g the bash He canght a 
glimpse, too, of a dim object, so far off as 
to be barely visible, and speedily moving 








ly out of the circle of light, and @ | boat 


fugitives in camp tbere, imagining that they 
| might have beea delayed. and not got mach 
| farther than his own party. 
| At leogth he reached a position in plain 
| view o 
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CHAPTER XXVI 
FROM PAN TO FIRE, 


When Maggie Campbell floated away 
inte the dense gloom of the night, it was 
with a feeling of hope and joyfulness that 
made full amends for all the unpleasant- 
ness of her position. 

Her prison lay behind he:. Death 
to ber mind, preferable to the fate ahe 

_ Thus the atmest peril she could 
fear from het preseut situation was leas to 
her thae that from which she had escaped. 


was repidiy drifting, and only their gur- 
gling and purling sound told Ses of fai: 
presence. 

She might have been miles away from 
land, for a yd indicated to oe 
ooatrary. or t 
nerves of tho ene floating yy es 

. oy utter silence and 
darkness, save the low, ominous sound of 
the water. 

For some few minutes, indeed, a sense 
of fright did come apon her, and she sat 
trembling as in the presence of some 
deadly peril. Bat this mood was soon 


A question filled ber mind as she thus 

to oh @ the di ‘vy of the 

Bhould she seek the eastern shore, 

where perh her foes were already 

searching es ben, or the more distant but 
fer western bank 
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sively gave the boat a push with ber foot 
that sent it out into the edge of tbe cur- 
rent again. 

She did this ander the fear that if the 





suers on her path, and aid them iu r 
efforts to recaptare her. 
| For « few minutes she stood irresol ute 
| and fearfal on the bank of the river. Io- 
fore ber rose the forest, a dark, close wall, 
fall of anseen terrors, signified to her in 
the vague sounds which now came f: um ite 
loomy aisles. Behind her ran the river, 
on whose equal dangers she had jast es- 
caped. Her beat course seemed tw be to 
follow the bank toward Brownstown, which 





heard many « tale of peril and death to 
berdy hanters from their Bierce foes 

Night was the prowling time of these 
tree-banunting seveges. and to be thas 
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almost blindly, the moon 
cloaded. Bat here was a beacon light that 
geve assurance to ber st 

Bhe moved toward the glow with. 


and fous! it to prowed from a fire that 
threw its ruddy light far dowa the forest 


How knew she whe had kindled this 


leaned. 

For five minates abe stood thus oblivious 
to everything but the object of her soru- 
tiny, ignorant of the fact that she had a 
companion in her eager observation, or 


proaching ber. 

Her first awaking to a sense of this com- 
penionship was a one. It was 
cauned by 0 ene dropped lasao-like over 
her head, drawn tight, contining ber 
arms to her side. 

Her pataral im te scream was re- 
pressed by the folds of a thick handker-. 
obief, which were drawn hastily over ber 
moath, and tied deftly behiod her head. 

All thie bad been so quick and unexpect- 
od that she was a helpless ere she 
had hardly time to think of resistance. A« 
before, she felt herself lifted in the arms of 
a stalwart man, who bore her hastily away 
from the spot. 

Despite the sickening sense of fear and 
hopelessness that came upon her, at this 
reoaptare by her old foe, as she deemed it, 
her senses were apon the alert. The camp 


; 


Sounds of pazeuit were apon the air. 

Ere long a faint light was agaia visible. 
In a minute more she was borne into the 
presence of two men, who stood beside a 
amouldering fire. 

Looking now at ber captor, it was with « 
sense of surprise, not anmingled with re 
lief, that she saw that she was in the power 
of a stranger, not of her old oppressor. 
None of these men had she ever seen be- 
fore. 

A few words in a low tone be- 
tween the men, after which, withoat a 
word to her, her new abductor took her by 
the arm, one of bis companions grasping 
her other arm, forcing her, between them, 
to walk rapidly onward. 
forest and the darkness, 


within her till it ssemed to ber as if the sun 
of hope had forever set. 
(Te be continued in our neat, Commenced in No, 98.) 


—_— - ——_ 


@@ It ia not work that kills men, it's 
worry. Work is healthy, you oan hardly 
¢t more upon a man than he can bear. 
orry is rust upon the blade. It is not 
the revolation that destroys the hiaery, 
bat the friction. Fear secretes acids, bat 
love and trust are sweot jaices. — Hrecher. 
&@ A woman at Fort Lamarie has saed a 
¢ for saying that she bas mardored three 
Caendn when the fact is she hasa't mar- 
dered bat two, the third one getting away 
with a broken rib. There in nothing like 
being scourate when dealing with such 
grave matters, | 
& A remarkable man, claiming to be the | 
Measiah, has recontly eppoared in Arabia, 








© We have been informed that « pair 
of lovers will «it ap belf the night end not 
barn es much kerosene as the family 
anes in an hour during the evouing. 

&@ Doctor—" I am pleased to say, Mre 
Fitebrowne. that I shall he able to veeot 
nate your beby from « very healthy obtid 
of your neighbor, Mra. Jones” * Or, 
dear, doctor, I eoald aot permit that. We 
do not care to be mired ap with the Joneses 
im any way.” 

—_—-* = 


ladigve:ion’s Martyrs. tail the dimeases uf 
the bamen family eyring trom « éleurdered stom- 
ach, and may he preventer! |v invigorating amd ton 
ing thet abused am! neglected organ with Hoerat- 
Tea* Sromace Birrees, Let it be borme ip end 
that the liver, the kidmeve, the \nfestines, the moe- 
clea, the ligamenta, the bunes, the serves, t-« la- 
ow are all od and iehed by the 
blow !, aad that the digestive organs are the crand 
alembic tn which the materials of the vital @uid ate 
prepared. When the stomach falls to prove 
healthful poartchment for tts depemioneice they 
Reoessarily euler, and the altimate reeal’, ic the 
evil le wel arrested, will be chrunikce and prubebly 
fatal disease somewhere, ii may be developed ia 
tae Eidoeye ia the form of dishetoe, in the thy ot ae 
congestion, la the mascies as theumation, in the 
nerves as pare yris, |e the inteyuments ase roinle: 
Hemembher, however, that each sed all of theese con 
ee sences of \ad\gestion may be prevented by the 
limels and regular use of thal suvervign antidote te 
dyspepela, Uosrertren* Birrens. 
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INTERESTING TO INVALID LADIES. 

Hameuviten, Columbla Co, N,V. July ®, ies, 
KV. Prenes, 4. DL: 

iver Mir—Voar favor le jast received. | te- 
tended to have writtes to you severai weeke etm @ 
concerning the Improvement in my beatth, wht b 
le now very apparent, | have eeed one hottie . £ 
Favorite Preecription with the best results, although 
I] will admit | wee somewhat @heeouraged after tte 
use (for a short time only), | took it under very 
diead vantageous cirrametaaces having the super- 
vision of the hone and during the season @f “house 
cleaning ~ | was obliged, through the incompetescy 
of help, to do more than | ought, and, of course, 
euderd dreadiully, lifted when | ought net lo have 
raised my hand, and did all | could to bring “ ander 
out of chaos,” but upum laying aside all cares and 
continuing the remedy, | find after using lees than 
ope bottle to le se mach benefited thet | have dis- 
continued the uae, with no retern of the eymptome 
of which | wrote you. | have suffered terribly aad 
what added! to my distress was the consciousness of 
aot procuring relief from ordinary source, 
at times It seemed about Impossible to stand so 
great weethe distress, All of those severe aeural- 
ge pains have dleappeared, they were so bad at 
times | could handily waik without some external 
preseure, They seom to have leit me like magte, 
suddenly, and have had no reture ; all other symp- 
tome have been removed, The severe weaknecs 
and faivinem have disappeared, and! can go ep 
staire with comparative ease sow, | would bave 
informed you ere this of my im provement, for | 
appreciated it, but | was fearful t was only tran- 
sient benef | wae receiving, but I think eulflietent 
time hae elapend to consider the beneficial reeulte 
permanent, Accept of my beet wishes for your 
fature euccess and your kindness in advising me, 

Very traly, Mas, MW. NETTIE ONYDER, 





Liberality of Pry atetamea, — it has siwaye been 
sald (hat physicians would dieparage auy remedy, 
however valuable, which they did not originate 
themavives, This has beeu disproved by their Nhe. 
ral course toward Dr. J... Avan's oreparations, 
They have adopted them into general ase in their 
practice, which sho @e a willingness to coantesance 
articles that have latrinsic merits which deserve 
thetr attention. This dows the learned profession 
great credit and e@ectually coutradicta the preva 
lent ertube ons notion that their opposition to pro- 
prictary remedies le based in their interest to éis- 
card them, We have always had confidence im the 
honorable motives of oar medical men, and are 
wlad to fad || sustained by the liberal welrome they 
accord to sech remedies as Aran & (v.'s inimitable 
remedies, even though they are aot ordered in the 
books, but are made huown to the people throngh 
the newapapers, — New Orleans leita, 


RAST INDIA HKMP ie the only thing oo 
record that positively cures Ceasemptios and 
Breachitte. We have many pailatives, but (AN- 
NABIA IN@ICA |e the only permanent care, and 
will break up « fresh cold in 4 hours, One bottle 
will eatiafy the most skeptical. Price, 68.50, Bold 
everywhere, Send stamp tur certificate of cures to 
Crappo a & Co., 1089 Hace street, Phiiadelphia, 
naming Saturday Kveming Post. tet- ia 


( peanae ATION® ON CATARRH., - An ab- 

strat trom « torthooming work oo THROAT 
DISEASKS, by A. N. Williameon, M. D., late 
Clinkeal Physician in the U aiversity Medical Cob 
leye, N.Y. City, Sent tree, Address, with stamp, 
the author, 157 Kast 17th Mt., New Yours. felsist 


Tapeworm! Tapeworm ! 

Removed alive, with head complete, in from two 
to three hours, No fee Ull removed, by Dr. Kun 
net, No, 00 N. Ninth street, Philadelphia, Seat, 
Pin and Stomach Worms also removed. octiovt 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 





POR THES OUBE OF ALL 


CHMUNIC DISBASES, BCRUFULA, ULURRs, 





where his fame has spread far and wide. 
He came forth from the desert, where he 
spent many years mortifying the flesh, and 
he pretends to work wouders and perform 
miracles, aud give the evidence of his 


out of sight | could not be more than « mils or two dis 
There was certainly something going on | tant. 
outside which it was his daty to inquire! Bat then again her foes would be likely 
to seek her on this route, and ber dread of 

one of the men, and telling him | them was far greater than that of the wild 


no chance to git them afore 


reech 
water. There will be a dew am hy and CHHONIC RN SUMATION, ERYGIFELAS, 


KIDNEY, SLADDEH, AND LIVER 
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his purpose, he left this man on guard in 
his place, and strack out into the wood in 
the direction of the object he had seen. 
It was no longer visible, though be pene- 
trated the forest to some distance beyond 
the place where he had observed it. 
Vausing again and listening intently, he 
beard the same pecaliar sound to hia right. 
He had evidently gone in the wrong direc- 


tion. 
. ney He pew course he continued to 
follow 


bat failing to come within sight 
tho chject of his peseett. 


ag 


very dim light could go through It was 
impossible to eee for any distance through 
the wood, and the obstacies to free passage 
were much increased by the gloom, so that 
his movements were slow. 

He bad gone more half « mile in 
this manner, « balf hour being conramed 
in the cautious passage, when the faint 
glimmer of a fire broke upon bis observant 





| beasts of the forest. This final considera- 
| tion decided ber. Every moment where 
| she stood was davgerous. They might be 
| even bow spproaching, and alavat in sight 
| of ber. 
| With a quick impulse she fled into the 
| silent embrace of the woods, heediess of 
| their perila, at thongbt of the dreaded fate 
| from which she was escaping. 
The forest was here rather open, and 
safficient light made its way to the surface 
to render her passage somewhat easy. As 
farther into the woods, 


The leaves here were so thick that but a | occasional thickets of undergowth which 


she met obliged her to make severe! de- 


It was not long then before she had ut- 

terly lost all sense of direction and 

| wandering aimlessly onward. She was 
bot quate of Gia, Lowe 

| that she was still a 


| town, in 
ber iy A, 
woods. 

The wild beasts which she imagined 
would be abroad in numbers, and for fear 


: 





ity she was making 
directly back into the 


f 











divine mission. 

@ Lesier A Pennsylvania practi | 
tioner of medicine bas « Partingtonian pa. | 
tient. He asked her, recently, if she hed | 
experienced any relief in the night. Nhe | 
said she had. First the relief was in one | 
shoulder, and then in the other, and thea 
‘peared to settle in ber back, bat she put a | 
mustard plaster between her shoulders, | 
and the relief left her, and now she folt | 
better. 

@ The French government acting on | 
the recommendation of the Committee on 
Fortifications, has determined to keep for 
tue next five yours /**) pairs of carrier 

eons for breeding parposes in wartime. | 

bh fortress will have « military pigeon 
house, and each pigeon house will contain | 
1000 birde. Two general stations will be 
establiabed, at each of which (4) 1) pigeons 
will be & The German fortresses at 
Mots and Siresburg have been for a year 
past connected with other (ierman forts by | 
rd, | 
seated at dinner next to « 
ter of Kir William Dryedale. Khe | 
was a charming young lady—unaffected, 
sfable, aad clever. To some remark which | 
be mae, she replied, ‘You're « fanny | 
man, Mr. Hogg ;" to which he instantly | 
rejoined, ** Aud ye're « nice lassie, Mim | 
Drysdale. Nearly all girls are like a ban 
dle of pens cat by the same machine—ye re 
not of the bundle.” 





OOMPLAINT#, DYSPrEraia, 
AVPRUTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT; 
PURIFIES THE BLOWD, 
KENTUKING HEALTH AND ViGON; 
CLEAK SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL VOMPLEZION 
SBUUKED Tv ALL. 


Bold by Draggists, Price $i per Botta 
DR. RADWAY'S 


PERI BCT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfort!y tastelona, elegantly coated, for the care o¢ 
al) Gisorders of the st 





‘vas fever, infammation of the bowels, piles, and all 
derangements of the internal viscera. Warranted 
to effect positive care. 


Price 9 cents per box. Soid by Draggiste. 


DR. RADWAY & U@., 88 Warres K&., 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
Be 519 Wainet Strest, Pailedeipals 


TO BEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
We call attention to the advertisement 





tolerably lar circulation, a 
end hae « % “e ’ 


CHILD'S NURSES. 


In a daily paper lately appeared the fol 
lowing advertisement 

“Wanted A woman of calture ted re Anement, 
to bewe the care of chfitren 


Whether the children have lost their 
mother, or only require more attention 
than she can give, we are glad to nee the 
truth recognised that one who bas the care 
of children t to be the mother « equal 
lt te one of the saddest sights to see the 
little ones entrusted, as they so often are, 
to *' half.grown girls,” of to fall grown in. 
« ides of the greenest, roughest kind ; 
calens creatures without thought or feel 
img for their — jous charge, who will 
push the peren balator at dizzy speed, and 
thea let it stand ate cold, windy corner, 
awaiting their own caprice, and then droy 
it off the cath stone with a reckless thamp 
that shocks the bely through and throngh, 
often cenring spinal disease, that ruins itn 
life; all thie im the regular course of 
things, vot to speak of socidental falls 
from careless hendling, that result in sud 
den death from brain fever, or the death 
in life of lingering deformity. Mrange 
that the mother, sitting at home em!-roid 
ering, perbaps, can delude berself with 
the fiction that baby is cared for, when 
any stranger in the sireet, glancing at 
the socalled childs wurne, sees at once 
ber unworthiness and the child « danger 
It woally seems as if the paying of wages 
was cunsidered a warrant for faithful ser 
vice—e hind of charw that lulls the 
parents beart and conscience into a false 
aeoarity, as she bands her treasure over to 
such fearfol rish« 

All through the tender years of obild 
heed the “ woman of culture and refine 
ment” is wanted. Any care — om 
capable wrongs the young immortal. Ab, 
if the children born inte thie fair world 
oouk! bave their rights, straightway would 
come the Millennium. An immense ‘*if!” 
Bat it te something to recognize their right 
te the beat that can be done for them. 
Mac. pathetic faces one may see among 
the little ones given over to the tender 
mercies of the average childs nurse! 
Vleading eyes, ‘‘ with a solemn query in 
then: \cautifal soft eyes that would meit 
« heart of stone, and trewalons lips atter 

not a word, bat eloquent with the in 


— of helpless innocence, one 
may see lifted to the cold, indifferent face 
of the bireling who i* pulling them radely 

_ What i# it to ber that they are 
tired, or siok, of reluctant? that her —— 

b ar almost, sometimes entirely 
— the po arm wut of joint? that the 
sensitive little heart swells and the tears 
sta: ai all this wrong, and saffering ) Bhe 
has ber own sMaireto think of, The friend 
ahe ie harrying to bave a chat with, lives 
at « distance ip some dirty court, and she 
cae bardty accomplish the \isit in the time 
gives to the obild’s airing, or she catches» 
s of Vatrick at the next corner, 

what ia the panting distress «{ her 
“ory " tmoumbrance compared with 
the dear of a passing flirtation 


* Dheevem leew aloat be .G oul bidet) 


Tt onght to, and it would, if infancy were | 
felt to be the sacred thing it t*, worth all | 
ibe sacrifices it calle for, if the trouble 
and expense and tnoon venience of the little 
mortal did pot hide the angel from as— | 
make oe forget that 





Be ee w Peo 
Preane trot wm le the ‘tt 

Often they retarn Lome very soon, called 
beck to the loving Father Then, indeed, 
the white wings of the cherul shine 
heavenly fair as they vanish, to be soon by 
morta! eyes nevermore. And throogh the 
rift im the cload they have flown through, 

war down upon the carthly home they | 
ve left each « flood of light as makes al! 
things jdain What would not the lovely 
mother give for « day, an bower of that ir 
seventh past Gat seemed fo te dions, so 
, SO Wearmome in its sng* 


beart to 
Hew her sebing pean vainly to re. | 
call the littl apen of life, when, entertain 


Tf 
gi 
: 
ff 
iE 
re 


transgressions and shortcomings an 
commun to tender, faith!«! mothers every. 
r are guing on, 
pay - F~ 3. , but ali on 
anti death sums up the acoount, 

abd of we Ot mbedi. 

“Te fer dove, tem, mie Ie poy. 
‘oe late, tow late |* 


Lt a hissde of this light, so awful io its fall 
were while woh 
apd 


lif 









| a parcel of real estate, fur which he offered 





Vere emderneeth « thatch od | her 
Derbape you 60 pot bead the velvet toert 
(41 worm, motet fours ae ligt! 


Bags re, icdding 
Yor 40 pet prine this bhesetag overmech, 
Vue simest are too tired te» prey te might: 


The Keping that chatter® cometan! y 
If trom your vep dimpled hands had sii q- 4, 
And ne et @oald nestle in your palm agate ; 


If the white feet inte thetr grave bed trippe, 
| could met blame you for your bearte & thew | 


“1 wonder ao thal mothers eve fret 
At little chiltren cfnging at thetr gown 
tn that the tootprinta, when the days are wet 
Are over black cmrugh to make them frown 
If | comid fad « little muddy bot 
th Cap, of jacket, an my chamber How 
It 1 could ive @ rows, reelese foot, 
And bea it patios in my beaee chee more, 


“Tf 1 cogld mend « broken cart today, 
Te morrow make « kite to reach the «k 
There te go woman te (reds world could way 
She wae more bileefully comtent than I 
Hot, ah! the dainty pillow next my own 
le never rum by @ shining head ; 
My stoging birdling trum ite pest ie Bown 
tee Tack boy | used to kine le deed | 
S. 2. 


— 


JOSEPHINE AT MALMAISON. 


It was ao labor of love for Josephine to 
improve and embelliah the baildings and 
the grounds of Malmaison, and she had 
fall permission to exercise her taste and 
jadgment as she deemed best. On bis re 
ture from Egypt the First Consal found 
the whole rejavenated and bi 
ing ‘an rose.” The broad, lected 
esplanade behind the ch atean been 
decorated with rare shrubs and parterres 
of flowers. Little streams of water rising 
in the high and nobly wooded hill on the 
left wound pietureequely through the lawn 
among the flowers and emptied in laugh 
ing cascades into the beaatiful lake, wh 
was adorned with «tatoary, and 
with gay flamingoes and black swans. The 
park, under the skilfal hands selected and 
directed by Josephine, became the rival of 
Hlenheim and Windsor, and even surpassed 
them in nome reepects Ite animals, both 
wild and tauie, were left free to roam where 
they pleased 

Napoleon, on his return from Egypt, 
must have been enchanted by the inex 
hanstible surprises of rantio pavilions, 
kiosks, airy bridges, shady arbors, garg 
ling streamea, miniatare waterfalls and 
lakes peopled with rare aquatic birds that 
rose continnally before him as if 4 en. 
chantment, av arm in arm with Josephine, 
whom be then passionately loved, be aaun 
tered for the first time throngh the broad 





FREE PLATFORM. 
PREFACE. 
We commence this week the expertment 


of Vree Platform. for the expreraion of 
Pree Thovgtt on gener! 4 :estions 


| Murssus. Enron — Feeling « great inte- 
rest in the canee of Temperance, I am will 
| ing to lead off in thie disoussion. At the 


giant evil of the ti -———im 


MORAL SUASION. 
| Me. Errron:—In response to the fore- 
| going article on “ Temperance and Probi- 


efi 
: 


| the business of selling it disrepatable, 
| amd yet, at the same time, set a precedent 
| which applied to other matters would over- 
| throw eli that is most valuable in the idea 
| of Freedom—thus sa us from intem 

| perance and other faults by making slaves 


same time I wish it andersteod that the of o- them the good we get from them 
| moment one of the well-known and recog. way bo parchased at too large a 


nized Ohamptions of the Canse will ander. 


sion, let me ansert the necessity of vigi- 
lance and continued effort on the part of 
the friends of the T cause. Its 
enemies are alert, watohfal and aggressive, 
and its friends should be also. 

There must be no f im thin great 
work of driving from the the giant 
Bin or Intewrenayct, parent of more evils 
than come from any other source. The 
warfare must go on at every point; every 
effective weapon mast be used against the 
upbolders of the wretched traffic that has 
so cursed onr country, The work was 
commenced experimentally, but ite pro- 
gross has been, and still must be, sys | 
tematic, In the struggle we have Leen | 
educated—the work itself does that ; each 
stage prepares us for the next. We have 
not trinmphed—we do not expect to 


| take to fill my place, I will yield it with the | 





triamph until yet bitterer battles have 
been fought—bat we are in nowine dis. 
cooraged, least of all dismayed. We are | 
contending with an evil, whose attitade | 
bas become that of an Institution, found. | 
ed on the four corners of Appetite and 
I'rejadice, Interest and Law. Once it 
stool defiant on the fleld, triamphing over | 
the inatincta of hamanity, the teachings 
of religion, and the promptings of our 
better nature. ‘vv the citadel is po longer 
the proud and impreguable fortrenn it as- 
sumed to be. It has not fallen, it ia trne, 
bat we bave proven that at points it can be | 
successfully assailed. The Baatile of a | 
tyranny worve than any of a politioal che- 





avenues or winding odorous paths of the 
splendid grounds, Every thing conspired to | 
render the hoar snpreme, for whether his | 
expedition bad been a blessing or a curse 
to France, his name was on every tonyne, | 
and hin ear still retained the masio of the | 
peeling belle and the joyfal scclamations 
that had greeted his arrival at Paria 


—_— — 


Important, if True, 

At lant the spirit mediame are relinquish- 
jog the diverting but anprotitable Upping» 
and rappings with which they have so long 
sulely oopoerned themselves, and are turn- 
ing their superior knowledge to practical 
acoount. Mr. Delong, our late represen 
tative in Japan, was recently induved to 
vieit Foster in San Francisco, and although | 
he entered the presence of the mediam 
prepared to doubt and scoff, be remained, 
if not to pray, at least to give thanks, For 
Mr. Foster bad a message for Mr. le 
longs wife from that lady» dead father, 
informing ber that before his death he had 
entrusted to one Thomas Madden a large 
sam of money for investment, which had 
not been accounted for to bia executors. 
Mra. Delong remembered that ber father 
had had business dealings with Mr Mad- 
den, and consequently she, in company 
with her husband, called on that gentle 
man and asked him if there was not nome 
unsettled business between himself and the 
late Mr. Vineyard. Mr. Madden promptly 
eaid there was; that they had parchased a 
tract of land together, and that their inte 
reat was still undivided, and he further. 
more explained that be had made no re. 
turn to the executors because he supposed 
they were content to let the property stand 
as an investment. Mra. Delong thonght, 
however, that a settlement had better be 
«fected at once, and the accommodating 
Mr. Madden thereapon gave ber a dee! of 


racter, it ball fall at last, and ** great shall 
be the fall thereof.” 

The obief object of the Temperance | 
lieformation is to edncate on this point | 
the moral rense of the whole —- 
no that an speedily as possible Intempe- 
with all that prodaces and snstaina | 
it, sball be — and treated as a) 
crime This, from the beginning, has 
been the real import of our work. Ge 
progress we make ins slow-—that we con- 
fous bat it is sure and encouraging. With 
the wighty and corrupting influences of 
the present evils of Intewperance to strive 
againat, it ia not to be wondered at that in 
some of ita aspects the good cause we ad. 
vooate shows not so bright as we would 
have it. at when we look into the Leart 
of things we are reassured. Moreover, 
law, that so long was almost wholly on 
the enemy's aide, is coming to our aid. 
Moral means- the formation of a broad, 
general and enlightened poblic sentiment 

are our chief »; but we do not in- 
tend to forego the use of all others. The 
rentinent from which we hope so mach is 
corrupted in its growth by the foulness 
prede engendered by the presence of the 
evil we combat. We seek to shat off this 
agency in a clegree, and therefore we call 
for Prommrriox—for Leoat Prommrrron 

of the aurighteous treffic whereby the 
streneth of our adversaries in maintained. 
While we are laboring to purify the foun- 
tains of life, a constant stream of corrap- 
tion i# poured in. We intend to sbnt 
off this flow. 

Prowtmirios rr Law bas been and still 
is our demand. In many instances we 
have obtained it, and the results, we claim, 
are grand and good. It will be sail that 
the snocess attending the operation of 
such measures does pot warrant the claim 
we bave made. But our attempts thas 
far bave ouly Leen introductory. Arsured- 
ly we shall sot reat in these indirect 


Trance, 





au equivalent in cash of Fis iH, Mr. De- 


long asserts that nether ho por his wife | eyperimentally, mptil it abal! bave matared 
knew anything about | cater until a frieud iteel{ im the popular mind. No plan coald 


invited bim to visit the medium, that 
Pester could bave known nothing about bis 
family a@aire, and that but for the spirit 
revelation his wife would be poorer by 
Sis.coo than she i to day havhaag 


The Great Cuttle-Fish 


of the coast of North America, which have 
been generally considered fabnioas, have 


received confirmation in what appears to | aron home 


be a truthful report from St. Johns, to the 
«fect that some fishermen encountered a 


marine wonster while out in a boat, which, | plausible objection, that while the popalar 


on being struck with a “ geff,” threw out 
two long arms across the boat. These were 
promptly severed, however, and the ani 

mal, a bage squid, backed off very bastily 

The severed portion of the arm, being 
abont nineteen feet in length, was brought 
into St. Johns, the entire length being e«- 
timated at thirty five feet. lortiona of his 
arm have been sent to the Natural History 
Moseum of Montreal, and alxo to Pro. 
femor Agassiz's museum, in Cambridge. 
The length of the body was thonght to 
have been about forty foet 


An Apt Rejoinder. 
le dwells a well-known man named 
Jim Haimes. Seated one afternvon ia his 
office, with 
@ Pragree) and sere © «iger 

| Drone d eat ietactory bet @ ict hoe lpe, 
@ Qesker man, who 
, ames Haines within ?” 
* Pm Jim Haines,” was the grof reply. 


“ Art then agent of the Insurance 
Company!’ 

ene a° 

“ inform me as to the present 
condition of the company? Did tt lose 
much by the Boston fire f* 

* AN emasbed up and gone to." 
etre Tee. 
| “Sea 

“ Well, by thy apeech, I think it 
lukely thoa continue to be tts agent in 


| legislation against the traffic in intoxica- 
The stories of the enormous cuttle eh | ting dripks,not only locally bat universally. 


methods of legislation. It has doubtless 
been wine to epproach the question of law 


have recnred this so well a that which we 

have been trying, by eulmitting the fate 

of the Trafic, town by town, district by 
| district, to the suffrages of the people 

Hat onr aim ts further than thir It ia 

to secare as apeedily as possible direct 


lhe point of the wedge has entered, and 
we intend to drive the whole weight of the 
Hard blows must be strack, 
we know. | 
It only remains to consi‘er now the | 


| mind te yet so divided and unsettled, it is 
premature to attempt so mach Wait, we 
| are told, until you are strony enongh to 


| carry and kee a perfect Law. Wait antil 
this moral want shall have become the un- 
| doubted will of the people, and they shall 
| bave made up their minds #o clearly that 
| there shall be nove of this painful flactas- 
| tion and uncertainty. 
We cannot wait—we onght not to wait, 
To wait until the work of rigut legislation 
shall be easy would be to wait forever. For 
while we delay the Traffic incroases its ac- 
tivity and bolds us back 
We do not look for the perfect operation 
of Law in the suppression and extermina- 
tion of the evil of intemperance; no law 
was ever so honored as that 


Bat we eee the good that has bese done, 
and we see the good that may be done, 
of Sees wow SS Sat eily to Go ae 
apoa Intemperance, we are the more 
resolved that its aid shall be farther se- 








Again. If the effect of such laws is to 
breed up a vast generation of informers 
and Paul Prys on the one hand, and 
sneaks, liars and perjarerx on the other — 
then even an increased degree of Tempor- 
ance may be purchased at too serions a 
ovet. 

And if the effect of Probibitory laws be 
not really to decrease Intewperance, but to 
increase it, by enlisting the inborn love of 
Personal Freedom, and the natural indig- 
nation against interference with one's t 
to cat and drink what he thinks best, on 
the side of Drinking, then we really have 
gained nothing even in the direction of 
Tem oe, to counterbalance the other 
moral evils of which I have spoken. 

Of course are Fanatics who can 
see Temperance, and nothing elsee—to 
whom a great increase of I’rying, Tattling, 
general Busy-bodying, Sneaking, Lying 
and Perjary seem to be of no account what- 
ever, so that a few gallons leas of beer 
or whisky are sold. Bat certainly the 
masa of intelligent people cannot be of the 
number. 

I think I may almost take for granted, 
that Probibitory laws always, in the en- 
deavor to enforce them, produce a larye 
yrowth of the mean and contemptible 
more! evils I bave named. The friends of 
Temperance take to peeping and spying 
into their neighbors doings, and said neigh- 
bors take to encahiag, lying, and some- 
times perjury to betile them. Ongbt not 
Obriastian moral-reformers to have some 
doubt of instramentahties which produce 
each resulta?’ Men do pot gather such 
mischievons briars and thorns from the 
grace of (iod. 

The greatest triumphs of the Tenper- 
ance cause have been made by simple ap- 
peals to tbe moral and religions emotions 
of men, and to their plain common sense. 
lo fact, about all that has been rained, bas 
been gained in that way. There bas been 
a wonderfal change in the drinking prac- 
tices of society both in Gireat Britain and 
the United States, within the last fifty 
a: brought about in this way alone. 

oglish gentlemen do not drink them- 
selves under the table, as formerly. In 
Ireland, Father Mathew made not only 
temperate men, buat total abstinents by the 
tens of thonsands, simply throagh what 
the l'rohibitury law-advocates seem now to 
consider “the /delixhnes: of preaching.” 
As to Bootland, an unwise Probibitory law is 
said to have tarned a nation of boer-drink- 
ers into a nation of whisky-drinkers. And 
we may add here, that one of the worst 
eflecta of Prohibitory laws is just this. For 
beer is bulky and requires to be drawn 
fresh; while whisky can be carried abont 
in small flasks, and does not spoil. So that 
the effect is to discourage the use of the 
comparatively harmless fermented | eer. 
and supplant it with the more fiery and 
dan distilled liquors. 

re is one that comes from the 
liquor traftic which a recent debate in Con- 
— forces apon our attention—and that 
s the revenne derived therefrom. Liquor 
poys about =60 000 000 a year to the sup- 
port of the government. A+ the interest 
om the national debt ia 810 000 oOo —it 
pays that and #20 000 080 over, 

f it were not for this revenne, we should 
have to raise that large amount by taxing 
toa and coffee, and re-establishing a heavy 
income tax. Now those who use liquor, 
either as a leverage or medicine, or in 
their manafactares, this—-and of 
course the Total Abstinence people es 
cape it almost entirely, as a reward of 
virtae. When our Temperance orators are 
makiny up those terrible colamns of sta- 
tistics, showing the exponse entailed by 
intemperan. + upou the country, they gene- 
rally forget to put this little amount of 
eho immo) on the other side of the ac- 
countthus forgetting the old maxim 
which says that wo sbonld give even the 
devil his due. Bat enongh for the pre- 
sent. When my opponent has shown that 
lam mistaken in the above views, I will 
try my band at another article. | Tem- 
perance man, bat No Fawxatu 


A Queer Story. 


A qneer and almost anbelicvable story 
comes from Indianapolia, It is said that 
a prominent member of the Young Men's 
CBristian Association of that city was re- 
cently called upon by two children, who, 
by « story of a dead mother and a home 
destitate of fire and wood, awakened his 
sympathies. Accompanying them to their 
bome, a corroborated their story 
—e coflin, containing what the gentleman 





| for there can be bo compromine with the 
' 








GROWING UP. 


Us, to Beep them stil) around us, baby dar toga, 
fresh and pare, 


“ Mother's” emile their pieerares: crowning, “ mo- 
ther’s” kiee thetr sorrows cur . 
(rm, to keep the waaen toe bes, sunny carla, and 
eyes, 
Pattering feet, and coger prettie—all young ‘ife's 
Paretioa ' 


Une bright heed shove the other, tiny hands that 
Cheng and clasy~d 

Little forme, that close enfoiding, al! af Love's 
beet ¢ifte were craspedd . 

Sporting in the summer sunshine, gimociny cuted 
the winter hearth, 

Bidding all the bright world «hu with) thelr fom 
heme, care.ees mirth. 


Ub, to keep them; bow they gimddewt ail the path 
from day to day, 

Wheat dreame we lashiomed «4 them, as lp rosy 

» thew lag ; 

llow each broken worl was 
stroggting thought was halle, 

As cab bert went fosting seaward, brve- bedecked 
end tam )-salled ! 


4, how cach 


(ding trom our jealous watching, gliding from 
oor chagtng bold, 

Lo! the brave leaves bloom and bergeon ; lo! the 
why sweet beds uptuid ; 

Yastt te lip, and cheek, and Weeee steals the 
maidens hashfa! poy ; 

Past the frank bold man's assertion tones the ac- 
cepts of the boy, 


Nolther lowe por longing keeps them : seen ta other 
rhepe than ours 

These young bande will ecize their weapous, bulld 
thetr castios, plant thetr flowers: 

Soon a freeher hope will brighten the dear ores we 
tained to me ; 

sven « closer love then ours in those wakening 


hearts will be, 

so it ls, and well 't ia mo: faet the river soars the 
main, 

Hackward yearnings are but idle; dawning never 
giowe avain ; 


slow and sare the distance deepens, slow and sar: 
the links are rent ; ‘ 
let as pluck our autumn roses, with thelr sober 
blaum coutent, 
—_ 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER. 


Some of the blanders made by printers 
are exceedingly fanny, and as we happen 
to be familiar with a few of the moat 
amusing that ever were perpetrated, we 
shall give them here. A few years ago, in 
an editorial written for a daily paper in 
thie city, we happened to use the phrase; 
** Do pot cast your pearls before swine.” 
When the proof came down.-stairsthe oom- 
positor had made it read: ‘ Do not cart 
your pills before sunrise.” 

Upon another occasion an allasion to a 
certain man as “‘a noble old burgher, 
proudly loving his native State,” 
in print as ‘‘a nobby old barglar, prowling 
aroand in « naked state.” Perhaps that 
bargher was not mad when he saw the 
paper. As bad a one was that perpetrated 
upon the poet who wrote of a lover who 
**kixseed her ander the silent stara,” bat 
was made by the printer to assert that the 
lover ‘kicked her under the cellar stairs.” 
Once upon a time we wrote a poem in 
which we mentioned that “ a comet swept 
o'er the heavens with its trailing skirt;" 
and only « carefal reading of the proof 
prevented that poem from going into the 
paper with the statement that ‘‘a count 
slept in the haymow in a tailless shirt.” 
This did not cause any trouble, bat the 
reporter who intended to say in his de- 
soription, that there were eight young 
ladies attending the bride, and was made 
to say that ‘‘ahe was waited on by tight 
bridesmaids,” was subsequently pursued 
and flogged by the indiguant brothers of 
the ladies in question. 

One of the stupidest blanders with which 
we are familiar was made on the dail 
paper to which we have already alluded. 
A Paria letter received in the office con- 
tained this sentence 
“The city was hung with beaatifal 
spring garlands, and on Sanday the aight 
iv the Bois de Boulogne was one of those 
which for popular epjoyment and pleasure 
can scarcely be equalled save among the 
French people.” 

This is the way the compositor made it 
read : 

“The city was bung with beautiful 
spring pariora, and on Sunday the night in 
the Lois de Boulogne wes one of them; 
which for popalar enjoyment and paints 
can scrape to excellence, was among the 
Franch “y 

There is a kind of hopeless and awfal 
imbeecility about this which is simply 
dreadful. Lat the most infamous blander 
we ever heard of was that which mutilated 
a poem in which the following lines oc- 
curred : 

“Ife wearted bones he on the emnny slope re- 
eMned ; 

Aud as he lay the godet day went down the hills 
behind.” 

‘The poet ia believed te have lost his reason 

when he found that the lines were changed 

in print to this: 

“ The Witiow Jones on Sunday to elope inclined, 

And on —_ day abe got away and left the pills be- 


It in believed that this was perpetrated by 
the same compositor, who when an editor 
asked in an editorial “ Where are the 
dead, the vanished dead ’” made the whole 
thing ridictions by putting the question in 
this form: ** Where are the dead, the ecar- 
nished dead?” 


—Mra. Battles suifera from cold feet, 
and the other night she warmed up a brick, 
intending t» take it to bed with her. She 
laid it down by the bedside while she at- 
tended te the baby, and then she forgot 
about it and tarned in. After awhile Bat- 
tles came over to the room, and when he 
bad assumed bis night shirt, he began to 
say his prayers. When he was about half 
way through he happened to move his knee 
a little to the left, and it came in contact 
with the hot brick. For an instant he 
thought something had stung him, and 
jamping up, he got the lamp and came 
back to ascertain what it was. He saw the 


man who Ss > 
pavement | , and in less ten 
minntes Jiattles was on his way to the 
station-bvase, where be was locked up all 
bight u;on a charge of assault and battery 
was released im the morning after pay- 
ing twumty dollars fine. He has not finished 
his prayers yet, and Mrs Battles now 
warms her fect with a flannel petticoat. 
— A spiritaalist journal in Chicago con- 
tains the advertisement of a medium, Mra. 
Rebinara, who iaforms the afflicted that 
she will tell the namo of a disease and cure 
it, if a sick person will send her a lock of 
his hair by letter. Now we dont refuse to 
believe that Robinson can do this. We 
are able to believe bat we want 
to know ae thea! a. Vignes 6 inom 
bas rbeumatiam and corns, can Mra. Ro- 
binson detect them both in one bunch of 
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off some of his apd ite before 
be got bald, and after > tame be 
sboald have cramp cholic, would that hair 
. a Robinsen sbeut it? We are 
anxions about these things, and we are 
eyaally eager to whether, if we sent 
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egg* or emigrate. The people will submit 
to their tyranny no fang They have 


borne the until it bas become unen- 
durable. y denounce present = 
for present as eggstortion, and hens 
they deman a reform with the deter- 
mination to draw up this chicken bill and 
pallet through the legislature. 

Success, 


There are a great many kinds of success. 
One man devotes the whole of his life to 


it. In order to get it he gives up his 
frouiy. Nothing in the household ts sc 
dear to him as money. For the sake of 
money he gives up friendship, and a 
and b ble int and public- 


iritedness, and generosity, and liLerality. 
@ gives himself up to money making and 
wary bony § And when he has become 
rich there is forhim no honor that comes 
from public spirit, no pleasure that friend- 
ship affords, and no joy of the family. 
His better feelings are all dried up, and he 
stands like a mummy in a king's tomb in 
Egypt. With his money-!ags and priceless 
jewels around him, he is bondaged in his 
own snccess, behind which he i forever 
grinning. There is many a rich mummy, 
and there are many live monkeys that go 
him and wish they were just like 
im—young men who do not know how to 
look inside and see what is the reality and 
secret of life. I am ashamed of men who 
thus slander human nature. 

Other men seek pleasare-success. The 
say: ‘* My life is keyed to pleasure, and i 
mean to have it.” If they scek it as the 
end and aim of their lives, they will proba- 
bly get it; but they will get nothing else. 

Others seek power-success, and still 
others praive-anccess; and they may gain 
the success which they seek, but they will 
lose other things. 

Whatever men seek they may have; bat 
they must have it with its limitations, with 
its results, and with ite bearings upon their 
eternal destiny. 





Happiness. 

Lord Derby said a good thing, when he 
wrote: ‘* Whether I am happy or unha 
isnot my chief affair; what most and 
concerns me is to find my work in life, to 
recognize it, and to doit.” The “ 
of happiness” is an old bat 
delusive one. We are that we 
have a PR and purene this object of all 
men's yes, and we have all a 
to chase shadows, buat shall we ever 
them? Batterflies and blessings have swift 
wings to evade us, when we pursue them 
with too anxious haste. It is a question 
whether any man who looked u his own 

iness as his chief end in life has ever 
ous in not a plant 
which grows by care, by eboat it, 
and watering it. If you find it at all, it is by 
chance—a y the way, whose un- 
expected fragrance makes you pause to 
think how sweet it is. Work for noble 
ends—for man's good and God's — 
and in r work you shall find joy. t 
work for yourself slone—for fame, or 
pleasure, or individual prosperity—and 
your disappointment is sure. You can 
never be crowned with so fall a measure 


Hl 


attained it. 


thing beyond will elude and torment you 
forever. An old German philosopher fiuds 
the secret of all joy in renunciation. When 
you learn to do without superfiuities, then 
any fresh acquisition }scomes a luxary, 
and you are gladdened by it before you 
know it. When to work is the end, and to 
enjoy the accident, we shall find a heart's- 
ease in every hedge-row. 


a > ile 


Void Marriages. 

The decision of the Supreme Court of 
Illinois, in the case of Lyndon va, Lyndon 
will attract a good deal of attention in legal 
circles. A brief statement of the case will 
— the memory of our read Lyn- 

OD was a man of middle er, perbaps, 
a little under, employed by Col. Hancock, 
of this city, as a coachman. His duties 
re _ contast Lo the daugh- 

° em er, a youn: of 15 or 
16, whom he finally pt baw, be 
him. The ceremony was performed, im- 
mediately after which the @ lady re- 

“ and — to her 

m desir to be absol- 
ved frou Oe never lived with Lyndon 
afterward, and was not seen by him. Fi- 





nally, the brought an action to set 
aside the . It was proven that she 
was under the legal age, and it was con- 
tended tbat she could not, therefore, con- 


ing the license, swore that the was 18, 
there} . 
Cad alasted Uy venice cf these Preat mes 
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Thy (ace, sith drowry eyes 
That dream the flash of love 





Thy yellow har above 
The es) uisite oo 
ot bead eo valad bt 
How lovely is the sight’ 
sweet masic fille my cara, 
The dance is al) around, 
Amidst the light and sound 
Thy voice my spirit bears, 
“o tencerer (han tnae 
) rom viol and barevon. 


it te the light divine 
(” youth apon our bearts 
That gives thee dreama, that part« 
Thine trom the world, and mince ; 
That almost maketh me, 
Helen, to worship thee. A.' 
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THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 
ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


CHAPTER VIIL. 
BAWKS AND A DOV?T. 

While the chase proceeded in the water, 
a well-manned boat had shot from the 
sbore toward the Gloria. The boat, from 
i oe, evidently belonged to the 
steamer. Its ocoupants had not been an- 
interested spectators of the exciting scene 
in the river. a | Avy the semi-ob- 
scurity of even a t prevent- 
od thous from fully itunting the wo. 
tives of the actors, and it was not until 
Antonio bad almost reached Burleigh that 
one of the officers in the boat noticed 
that the latter supported a woman. 

“It's a chase and not a race as we first 
sup “he said. ‘See! 
looking red-skin is ning! 
knife between his t “ 

“The red-skin is a splendid swimmer,” 
said another. ‘‘ The other fellow is ~ 
ting exhausted. By Jove! the Indian 
him.” 

**No, he hasn't. The white has struck 
ahead '" 

“IT say, measmates,” cried a stalwart, 
joll -looking sailor, who held an oar, “I 
ain’ a-goin’ to see a white man and woman 
scalped by that darned red-skin. I.st's go 
and put a stop to it.” 

= Fou're right, Tom Wood!” cried seve- 
ral others. 

The order was given. The oars moved 
in unison, and the boat shot within a yard 
of Ross Bausleigh just as his pursuer, up- 
lifting himself half out of the water 
raised bis knife. The weapon descended 
into the water with sufficient force to have 
cloven Burleigh’s skull bad he not eluded 
the blow by an agile epring. In the twink- 
ling of an eye, he was ed into the boat 
by half a dozen bands, The Indian at- 
tempted to follow bim, but the hostile 
movements of Tom Wood's oar kept bim 
at a respectable distance. He swam around 
the boat uttering fearful imprecations and 
gnashing his teeth; but the sailors were 
resolute in preventing him from follow- 
ing Barleigh into the boat. 

** Dog of a pale-face!” he exclaimed, in 
a voice fraught with the expreasion of a 
baffled rage. ‘* We sball meet again—and 
when we meet again you shall meet death. 
| ntil then—farewell !” 

He waved bis bands toward the boat, and 
his lips moved as if with the utterance of 
acurse. Then he swam toward the shore. 

“I'd give a pound of tobacco to have 
the pleasure of knockin’ that infernal var- 
minton the head,” said Tom Wood. ‘I 
say, you new-comer, where's that gal?” 

Barleigh, confused by the question, 

tated. 


**Tom Wood, lend a hand here,” said a 
clear, ringing voice. It ed from a 
young man who was bending over the side 


of the boat. Tom Wood obeyed with ac- 
tivity. 

“By gosh!” he exclaimed, “ the gal's 
just come up!” 


He assisted the young man in raising 
some object from the river. Between them, 
they gently laid it in tbe bottom of the 
boat. It was the senseless form of Inez 
de Vastro. Her | p mds yor — on 
its pallor, Her h: forw © 
a lily on its broken stem. On her pale 
forehead, where the dripping hair fell away, 
a purple bruise was visible. 

‘Pretty dear!” muttered Tom Wood, 
his voice g iously tremulous. 
“Poor, pretty dear! I'd like to have the 

rind n’ of that red rascal's bones to - 
Wouldn't I gr-r-r-ind? Oh, no!” 

** We'd better her to shore. re 
bow | be life in her,” said Felix Brierwood, 
looking down at the exquisite fave, so pite- 
ously white. He had newer moved his eyes 
from her since be had lifted her from the 
water. He turned to Barleigh, and asked 
in his frank, straightforward way, “‘Is she 
a relation of yours ’” 

“‘She is my wife,” answered Burleigh, 
raising bis eyes boldly to those of his ques- 
tioner. 

This answer seemed to disconcort Felix 
Brierwood. The serene, white face of the 
girl at his feet had stirred a new feeling in 
his heart. He tarned away now, feeling 
as if something vague and bright had de- 
serted him. When he looked round again, 
Rurleigh was still eye him. Their 
glances met, expressing on Barleigh's part 
triumphant defiance; on Brierwood's dis- 
trust. 


Tom Weed, with immense difliculty— 
seeming as if be were drawing a bucket 
from a deep well —pulled out an immense 
silver watch. He took the crystal from its 
sancer-like face, and held it over Inez's 
mouth and nostrils. 

** There's life yet, my heartiea,” he pro- 
nounced, ‘‘for there's breath, and where 
there's breath there's life, and when there's 
life theres hope. That's a real medical 
dognoses, Ain't that so?” 

Nobody disputed Tom's assertion, and 
he took off his heavy jecket, which he wore 
in the warmest weather, and tenderly 
covered the girl with it. 

“*T say,” stranger,” be called ont, ad- 
dressing Barleigh, ‘‘ where are you bound 
oat We ain't got no time to lose as I 

© it. 


pated any questions by saying, 
explain all that is necessary to be 
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thie explanation, favorably im- 
| pressed everybody in the boat, except 
Felix Brierwood. 

Impelled by an impals he could not 
explain, be lifted a corner of Tom Wood's 
— ae poimted to the b: uise on Ines s 


“* How came that?” he asked, sternly. 


rent anxiety, thas veiling bie face from 
observation ‘I canmot account for it. 


‘That's so!" commented Tom Wood, 
examining the bruise. ‘‘ Poor dear— 
poor, peel —_. She oa oe of 
my Mary Ann. Mary Ann, Mr. Brier- 
wood— , 

“TI repeat,” said Felix Brierwood, look- 
ing steadily at Kos B hb, “I repeat 
that this blow was given by a haman 
hand. If the lady sprang from the mon- 

bad reason.” 


sir.” 
“Sit down, Brierwood! Be quiet, Bri- 
erwood!” cried several voices. And he 
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brother is out of your power now, and 
oan gain nothing by —y ae 


Juan made no reply. continued, 
speaking— 
**I1 am of no use to you. | didn't kill 


Calistro; it wasn't my business to warn 
you, and can't bave an against 
me. You'll not be richer for detaining 
me, but I'll not fail to reward you the in- 
stant we hail the steamer.” 

Juan and Vinoento whispered together. 

** She has gold,” said Vincento, *' Throw 
her overboard and take it.” 

By way of reply, Juan pointed toward 
the Gloria. 

*“Bhe would scream. 
too near.” 

Laura overheard this conversation. 
Those eyes of hers so strangely near to- 
gether looked dangeroas. Indians 
would have found it a more difficult mat- 
ter than they supposed, to deprive that 
resolute woman of her life or even of her 
money. 

** It is well,” said Juan. 
what the senhorita wishes. 
will she give?” 

She placed some pieces of maney in his 
band. 

**You shall bave as many more when 
your work is done.” 

Jaan nodded, gave the word to his com- 
panions, and the wontaria glided swiftly 
over the water, and reach the Gloria 
just as the people of the boat were going 


Her friends are 


** We will do 
How much 


up ber side. Laura Burleigh paid the In- 
dians the promised sum, and in a few 
mipates had reached the deck. Her bro- 


ther put ont his hand to assist her, 

**Mrs. Barleigh,” he said, signiticantly, 
**Mra. Burleigh is being attended to in 
the cabin.” 


She looked puzzled, and then her face 


“I understand, Koss,” she said, in a 
low tone, ‘' Please take care of my port- 
manteaus, and | will join Mra. Barieigh.” 
This last war intended: for the benefit 
of Felix Brierwood, who stood near the 


bulwark. ‘I am so anxious about ber. 
The know that she still lives is the 
beat tidings I could receive. Oh, Kosa, 


think of my fecling during that horrid, 
horrid scene |" 

She raised ber tear-filled eyes, not to 
her brother's face, but to LBrierwood's. 
She tottered across the deck toward the 
cabin. 


** Allow me to offer you my arm ?” aaid 
somebody, speaking in a thin, worn voice. 

She hastily tarned away, and drew her 
hood over Ses face. The somebody was 
Ralph De Lancy. 

‘Thanks.’ She placed ber white, per- 
fectly-formed band on hin black coat- 
sleeve confidingly. The light pressure 
upon his arm broaght back old memories 
to Ralph De Lancy. It was long since 
a woman's white hand had rested there. 
He walked more erectly than usual, and 
when, at the cabin door, he bowed low and 
she sweetly marmured her thanks again, 
his heart beat quickly, and he seemed to 
have grown a dozen years younger. 


sym patbizing ay 
stewardess. Laurleig 
guard her from them, and Laara resolved 
to mako the best of it. 

Inez's wet clothes had been changed for 


ou « huunge. 


kneeling beside Inez, burst into tears. 
**Excuse me,” she sobbed, taking care 


I have suffered dreadfaliy. Ob, bow thank- 
ful—bow thankfal I am that this dear one 
is spared to us!” 

Cow passion 
in her hearers winds, aud caps of tea, 
fans, smelling. bottles, and other feminine 
consolations, were freely offered her ly 
the sympathizing audience. 





CHAPTER IX. 





Barieigh bent over Inez's form in appa- | 





dry ones, and she now lay in a deep sleep | netville. 
| for a teacher. 

Laura prepared herself for a grand hbis- | he thonght he wes caning the fatare cap- 
trionic effort. She rusbed forward, and | tain of the Gloria, whon—” 


fastent, tantest and beat-bailt vessel in et- 
vised 


the captain would come down on that un 
wary stranger like a mer. He 
would seize the by « 
convenient batten, and that the 
Gloria hed as pe as Don 
Qaizote's Kosimante angles. He would 
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a New York firm. oo San gee Saas 
on basiness —his princi ject to 
ascertain whether a y discovered r- 
ing substance could be obtained in sutfi- 
cient quantities for the purposes of the 
firm. Ve had made the voyage to Kio 
in the Gloria, and be was now retarning in 
the aame vessel. 

Thas far Folix Brierwood's life had very 
little in it of couleur de rose. It had lain 


tones —his memory went back vo farther 
than the time when he had sold papers in 
the New York streets in daytime, and at 
night slept where he could. Later, he had 
become an errand boy to the firm in whose 
empty packing-boxes he had once slept. 
From that time his life-story was the story 
of many others —in fact, the story of every 
man who conquers circumstances. He 
waited, he toiled, he studied. By degreca, 
he arose to his present position—a position 
which be expected soon to exchange for a 
place in the firm. 

Of Lia parents he knew nothing. He did 
not even know by what right he bore bis 
name. 

On the morning following the eveni 
on which the events we have related took 
place, Felix Brierwood stood on the deck 
of the Gloria, thougbtfally gazing at the 
distant horizon which seemed to recede the 
nearer the vessel came to it. 

Felix Brierwood was not handsome. His 
brow was broad, white and smootb, and 
his dark-blae eyes were bright and pene. 
trating. His bair was brown and straight, 
and the pointed beard he wore, and which 
had the effect of making bim look thirty 
instead of twonty-five, was unmistakably 
sandy in color. He was rather short in 
statare, bat compact and well-formed. 
Young ladies—young ladies who adore the 
Obildren of the Abbey—would have called 
him commonplace-looking. In business he 
bere the reputation of being shrewd bat 
honorable. In other things, he had med- 
dled very little, but where his heart or 
feolings were enlisted, he was generally 
impetuous and hasty. 

The softly-warm morning sunlight 
brightened deck and water, and the fresh 
breeze tagged mischievously at his wide- 
Grimmed straw bat and light cloth coat; 
bat the breeze might have stolen both, and 
he would have been anaware of the theft 
so deeply was he absorbed in thought. 

When Captain Dariv came rolling 
along deck at his usually slow pace, the 
weditative expression lefi Felix's face. He 
threw away his cigar, and hastened to meet 
the captain. 

The latter sat down on a pile of ropes, 
and waited for him. 

Well,” Felix said, impatiently, ‘‘ who 
are they / 

*“*Who/" the captain said, waving his 
hand all around hbim. “Isn't she a 
sapanker’ By ‘ieorge! Isn't she glori-ons, 
D'ye see the pan, Brierwood, dye see 
the pun’ And the captain langhed as 
heartily as if he bad not uttered that witti- 
cism at least fifty times since the (iloria 


had left Kio. 
“Ob, never mind her now,’ began 
Felix 


**If 1 didn't mind her, wed all go down 


She found Inez in the hands of several | among the coral caves I used to speak 
passengers and the | about when I was a boy. 
b was powerless to | happen to hear a piece called ‘My name is 


Did you ever 


Norval ¢ 

** Bat who are they, captain ¢ 

“It was in the District School at Ken- 
We bad « regular curmadyoon 
Bless you, brierwood, little 


‘Another time, my dear captain, bat 


| who are they / 


not to awaken Inez, *‘but I can't he!p it. | 


**Whof What the dence —’ 
* The new passengers, of course.’ 


“Ob, that fellow you brooght in the | 
| boat last night 
got the better of onriosity | party of explorers were peer being left L« 
| bind. 


Ly the way, you and your 


By George! If an unexpected ad- 


| dition to my cargo hadn't delayed us, and 


in this instance. 
“A polite, gentlemanly fellow who! 


| 


I hadn't been #0 considerate 
“* My dear captain, gratify my curiosity 
Who is he?’ 


“No,” said Felix, not deeming it pra 
dent to give the fall reason for bis interest. 
i Neo 
Senor de Vastro, of Para. 


em acquainted with hie consin, | 


look unhappy enoagh in al! conscience — for 
what are you searching ” 

“For the Ei Dorado,” be anewered, 
straightening himeelf, and helping her 
ever some ropes, trying to look well. 


| pleased by the interruption. 


| 


“El Deorade!" she exclaimed. “ And 
= have failed, of course, as everybody 
before you. Do 


“The El Dorado lam searching for is 
merely « Pars paper with a Spanish name.” 
“Ob! I am quite disappointed. I 
thought you were a romantic adventarer, 
like Ponce de Leon—or, perhaps, it wae 
some other man, bet never mind—with 


While she was of this . 
Felix had thrust his tatoa wtb ay oa 


— pt aaiks, — oat seve. 
. They blowa 
ote he peper 





You'd better consult him.” 

Balatrode was the surgeon—a tall, thin, 
carefally.dreased man. 

** Good-morning, Mr. Brierwood. A sad 
cane, captain —a ead case. The HKaroness 
de Val-Vort has the brain fever.” 


** Bhe's insane, too. 
“She's delirious,’ said the surgeon, 


Had she no lucid interval while you 
were in attendance?" asked Felix. 

“I fancied once that she was in her right 
mind, bat it was a mistake on my part, 
she seemed to imagine that she was in the 

wer of a person named Barleigh, and 

plored me to save her.” 

“You think she's insane, then, doo- 
tor?” 

Ralstrode looked at Felix curiously —bis 
questioning tone was so full of eager in- 
tereat. 


“TI think,” anewered oaa- 
tioualy, . that she's delirious. Of her in- 
santity, I cannot speak tively. * 

* How does the wt yo it?” asked 
the captain. 

**He ia quite broken down, poor fellow ! 
As for that sister of his, she's an angel. It 
went to my heart to see her, from 
anxiety, hanging over that poor lady's berth. 
I was compelled to force away to take 
rest. ‘That was an easy task, she was so 
weak with watching. Good-morning, gen- 
tlemen, I mast take a look at Jack Brown's 
arm.” 

The captain laughed. 

** Bulstrode is smitten by the charms of 
the baron's sister. Oh, these women! The 
doctor is a staunch fellow, in spite of his 
eyeglass and white bands.” 


Felix made no y to this observation. 
With compressed lips and knitted brow, 
he was appareutly trying to solve sume 
problem. 

“Well, See you again, Hrierwood. 
Duty calla.” And the captain rolled leisure- 
ly away. 


Felix was giad to be alone. Ho took 
the captain's vacated seat-—the rope-pile— 
and thought on the subject that had ocon- 
pied him since the preceeding ovening. 
Ho began, in perhaps a rather unlawyer- 
like and irregalar manner, to sum up the 
evidence against the soi-disant Baron Val- 
Vert. 

In the first place, Pierre Baron de Val- 
Vert, of Pombal, was, at least, somewhat 
past middle-age. This Karon Val-Vert, 
also of Pombal, was still young. Baron 
Pierre Val-Vert was unmarried, and, aa 
Felix had heard, he had no relatives in 
America, excepting his aunt's son, Senhor 
de Vastro. Therefore, this Baron Val-Vert 
was not the real baron's heir, and as 
there was bat one De Val-Vert near Pom- 
bal, this soi-disant baron must be some- 
body else. 

Now, who was he? Why had he as- 
samed a title and name not his own ? 

When this man's sister- -aa ho called her 

~had come on board, Felix had heard him 
say to her in English, ‘‘ Mrs. Burleigh ia 
being attended to in the cabin.” The wo- 
man did not seem to understand 
at first,and after a short pause she an- 
swered in words that left no doubt that the 
half-drowned girl in the cabin was named 
Mrs. Burleigh. The woman's tones led 
him to believe that the words were in. 
tended for his ears; bat why, after thus 
telling him their name, should they change 
their plan suddenly, and risk detection by 


“as a new one?” 

question puzzled Felix Brierwood, 
After looking at it from every point of 
view, he confessed himself batiled for a 
time, aud went on with another purtion of 
his investigation. 

‘This soi-disant baron and his party bad 
stulen off from shore, not from the city 
front, but from a secluded point of the 
forest, in the shade of night. Had they a 
reason for thin? “If justice were on their 
track, it would be their probable course. 
If they were seeking to escape vengeance 
—the Indian's for instance—their safety 
would be amid crowds on the quay in open 
daylight. 

If flight from jnstice had been their mo 
tive, the Pars cese journals would probably 
give some clue to their crime 

Hie went to ask Captain lurivage for 
some Pat» newspapers, 

* There were turee, all of yexterday's 
date, on the saloon taLles. You'll find them 
there, I presume, for I never had fewer 
native Brazilians on a Lomeward voyage 
before. My passengers are principally 
Spaniards, French sod Americans, and 
they don't bother themselves aloat Porta 
gacse papers, Bless you! Id give half all 
Im worth for to-days New York Herald 
I would, indeed, Krierwood!" 

Felix went into the saloon, and searched 
|} among the many papers on the table, 
| Pare papers had disappeared. A waiter 
jof the Li Dorado sent on beard the pre 
| vious day 


| 





CHAPTER X 


4 PAL* Move, 


“This man has destroyed the Par 
| papers, for they told something that he 
wished to conceal.’ 

To this conclasion Felix Krierwood im 
pulmvely jamped. 





‘The | 


told him that there had been three copies | 


He was sure now that Laura —- 
had destroyed two copies, at of 
Pars El Dorado. The name of paper 
was printed ia ap meee letters. 
The slone, be had bat little doubt, 
was in that way. 


cause of thia rather strange proceeding. 
Ot what use are these scraps of the fil 
Dorado ?" 

** I'd give half of all I'm worth—as your 
anole jast said—-for one copy of a paper— 
yesterday's Ki Dorado.” 

** What date was yesterday ?" 

** Beptember 16,” 

** Well,” said Rose, ‘‘wo will make a 
bargain. I will re that » and 
you will tell me what you want Ffor ?* 

** Have you it, Miss Darivage? I-~" 

“Stick to the business on hand, Mr. 
Brierwood. Do you agree?" 

Felix hesitated. Hat, he argned, if 
one's feelings were enlisted in favor of 
that pale gir] in the cabin, she might be of 
great service. 

“ | agree, Misa Rose.” 

** Now, tell me at once. I'm sure there's 
emp mysterious at the bottom of all 
this grubbing after sorape of paper. I do 
love secrets |" 

** And you will get me the paper?” 

** Certainly,” 

Iie poured into Kose's sympathetic ear 
the story of his surmises and conclusions. 

** He's a« villain, I know he's a villain,” 
orled Kose, clenching hor small fiata. 
** The agly—though I've nover seen him 
ferocions beast!" 

** Keep cool, Miss Rose, keep cool,” aaid 
Felix, on whom Kove's heat had the 
counter-effect of producing a degree of 
calmness, ‘‘ What oan we prove against 
him, after all?” 

**He has taken somebody's name, and 
that's not a sign of honesty. ' 

**Oan yon ft the paper at once ’" 

** Yeu, Neil Raxton took it from a table 
in the saloon yesterday. Ho promised to 
teach me Portaguene, and we used it as an 
exercise. I will go ask him for it. Wait 


here.” ' 

She ey over the various impedi-. 
ments in her way, and with a gracefal 
langh eladed her uncle, who endeavored 
to lecture her on the impropriety of a 
youeg lady appearing amid paint, tar, and 

um, 


In « few minutes she retarned with the 
paper 

** Let as go on with the investigation 
here,” she said. ‘It is the quietest ~- 
on the steamer that is, there ia nobod 
prowling about to listen. My anole will 
soold terribly if be seen me bere, bat I'll 
ran the risk.” 

Felix had already finished soanning the 
first column. 
** Here |" he oried, triumphantly. * Lin- 
ten!” 

** Tranalate it into Fogli«h. 
d ratand Portagnese. 

Obeying ion be read 

“We learn with regret that the notori 
ous Kosa Kurleigh bas not yet been appre- 
hended, althongh the authorities have 
made every effort to secure him. The 
Tapuya Calistro, one of Burleigh's band, 
from whom information of the proceed. 
ings of this infamons brigand was frat 
obtained, bas managed to escape to the 
forest. It in now certain that the depre 
dations which have for some time render 
od a certain part of var environs a place of 


terror to travellers, were committed by 
Barleigh and bia corpa of robbers. His 
gambling establishment in the Kiaa dos 
Mereadores has been closed, bat the man 
in charge appeared to be ignorant of the 
| whereabonts of his employer. We hope 
| that thit axaausin, thief, and gambler may 
be brought to npeedy justice 
** Amen!” oried Ki ome * Luis axtassin, 
thief, and gambler ia the man who came 
on board last uight 
“Tam wore of it,’ said Velix, “1 now 
inderstand his motive for chenging hin 
nawe That chasein the river was safll tent 
to anetring the nerves of the most vigorous 
man. It * probable that he had neither 
time nor power for muoh thinking, aud he 
| acoordingly mentioned bi« own sarname. ' 
** Hat what necessity was there for men 
tioning it? He could have beon silent jast 
| as well 
* When his sister came on board, I wae 
the only person near, Heo epoke loudly to 


He might, with his | 


her, nsing the name Mra. Harleigh, as if to 
warn ber against warprise. She seomed at 


| doesn't interropt his saperiors in station | asual impetaosity, have jamped at « dozen | firat not to ond rstand, but she answored, 


and age at every word.’ Having in thia 


| manner demolished Felix, the worthy cap 


| tain reco vered 


bis good bamor. ‘He 
very handsomely for his an- 


asual conduct in unceremoniously board- | rather insafficient to prove that the Baron | 
| ing as last night. Those ladies are bis wife | Val-\ crt, alias Burleigh, bad destroyed the | 
| and sister. 
| ture! and he is taking her North for medi- | 


His wife is insane—poor crea- 


| cal treatroent— 


} 





** And she became violent last night, and 
jamped ont of the boat. Ob, I know all 
that,” broke in Felix, his lip curling. 
“Bat whats his name? Where is he 
from ?" 

“There: You're of agsin? He's the 
Baron Val-Vert, of Pombal He isa French- 
man 


‘arm 
and waited for bis answer with an eager 
look. 


* Exactly. He says he has « large plan- 
tation near Pombal. Do you know him?” 


other conclasions, and with equal reason. 
‘Toe majority of the passengers, it was 
| true, were not likely to read papers io the 
Vortaguere language, but that fact was 


| papers. 


He rashbed from the saloon to the fore part 
| of the ship--to the place where he had seen 
the objects of his suspicion standing the 
bight before. 

He examined the space around the heap- 


none. They had been swept away. 
when Kose Durivage, the captain's 
white skirts and a geyly. 

** Geod-morning,” said, dimpling 


and —- ** good-morning, Mr. Felix 
or rather i 





| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


naing the same name 
“Khe seemed sarprised at his use of 


the name, Mra. Barleigi? asked Kose, 
thonghtfally. 

“Tes. 

*'Tuen,” anid how, “if Barleigh is bia 


real name, that young Spanish lady i+ not 


A wadden thonght flashed into his mind. | his wife.’ 


“hy Jowe’ Miss Nowe, you're right 
That exactly coincidos with my opinion * 

“Jast like a man'” said Kose, half 
scornfnily. ‘I am right becanse I ares 
with you, bat Il can't see what should in 


ed up sails, He searched minutely for any dace this pair of schemers to avaiwe a 

scraps of paper on the deck ; but he found false namo after they had proclaimed their 

% He | own to yon, at least 

was about to give ap the search in ir, | 
Sales | Felix 

came toward him, daintily holding up her fi Dorado afterward, and, of course, as 


returned 
** One of them wast have seen the 


“I think I anderstand it,” 


Barleigh's name wes mentioned in the ar. 
ticle we have jast read, it would be very 
impradent to |e known here by that name. 


in Folix Brierwood—for you | It would be Captain Darivaye's daty to | elder admirer. 


expect to fed a | 
gold mine under the k of the Gloria "| 


I don't an- | 








| 
seod him ander guard back to Pars, were 
he known a4 Hoa ys K % 
that in his real name, he been pa y 
branded as a criminal, his only alternative 


; 
4 
i 


of bis H 

Se Thad may appt a ag 
Ts is ip 

= os | is not Kn 

leigh, who te she — ates 
‘I will Gnd ont,” said Felix, 4 

“And I will help you, for I have the de- 


ose looked am 
“A moment ago you were just like « 
man; Bow you are jast like s women— 


wretch wife!" wepeated Peltz “walking 
a . 
Kose wer atue ake ot 
a aples 
malice— 
“How did Giscover that? or is it 
ensthet jangehes emaement 
Felix tarved away aad with 
another rm 7 Rose seized de 
to be taken to the saleca. 
one at she soon left his escort 
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Felix, released, sat down in the 

Ravn nr ie war epyaad, oy evar 

a nor ister to 

his and all his thinking brought 

forth nothing new. 

Neil et white hat 
ny KR placed he + 

a as Kose r ¥ 

be on bis arm They thon posed devty 

up the deok 


“ At home,” she continued, “ there is no 
month I love so well aa ber. 
wish I wore at home! 
Equator was so uncongenial to me.” 

** Bat life on the ooean ten't, for faith! 
you've found a fal soul.” The dis- 
satiafiod gontloman said this catting 
with « touch of sarcasm and a touch 
bi 


rogne. 
** You,” sighed Kose, leaning more oon- 
fidingly on bis arm. 

“Do you want to drive me to diatrac. 
tion, Miss Darivage?’ he asked, 
the tall hat on the back of his head, 


“gene her intently. / 
-@ « I" @ -_ wae Ane 
ia) a «ae stion Ld 


" he re- 
to drive 


ted 





infantile innocence. 
“Do you wish, Miss Dariv 
peated, solomnly, ‘do you w 
me to dintraction /” 
“Not partionlarly, Mr. Kuxton, bat if 





distraction woald 4 your polit . 
I would be very to" Hose broke 
off, and her bhandkerohief. 


gied 

‘In thia a moment for light laughter?’ 
he demanded, in a hollow voice. 

** What unreasonable questions you ask ? 
Oan I help it if you will pash your hat back 
im that fanny way 

J pulled the bat over bis eyes 

** Miss Dariv you are heartless." 

Ti 


** What have to be called Miss 
Darivage?' 

* Nothing — oh, nothing at all.” 

“Then why do you it? not that I 


care, bat — 

“No, you don't oare -- except for that 

peen of « Hrierwood.” 

"Ob, thateit!" exclaimed Mose, as if 
she had just made a discovery. ‘A lady 
oan't toa gentl nfora t 

* A half bour,” put in Kaxton, gravely, 
** Flirting a fall half hoar. 

‘A moment, I say!" and Kose pat ber 
| bandkerobief to her eyern ** withont being 
watched by a jealous Tark |“ 

Tears, or at least their emblom — the 
handkerchief — moved the snseeptible Iriah- 
‘en 

“Don't ery, 
** Faith, Ima brate' 
| anyhow.” 
| Hat Rowe, knowing her) advantage, re- 
} 
| 
| 
| 











said. 
I was only fooling 


Kony, dear,” he 


fused to be comforted 

** He dimtrasts me! 
mea flirt’ Ob! why dont the grave the 
deck, I mean —open and swallow me ap?” 

* Paith, 11) have a trap door cat in this 
same eapot, darlin’, if that'll «nit you 

At this remarkably weak joke, they both 
langhed immensely ime condescended 
to take his arm, and he said, with a twinkle 
in his eye ; 


she sald, ** he calls 


“You may firtasruch as yon please, 
Koy, darling, and it will not be ftirting 
atall—with vour husband that is to be- 
myself, sure.” 

Hove toaved her head, bat vouchsafed to 
show her dimpled in a littl: amile 

fue two continued ty prowenade, and 
Row poured into Laut williy eare 
the conversation she hed beld with Feliz 
rierwood, The Irishman waa for seiring 
Burleigh at ones, but Kowe managed wo 
jatet hig 

Daya melted into nichts and sights inte 
lays, and still the Gilorie «ped throagh the 
ocean, ho ward boand = Ines de Vastro 
was now convalescent, bat she waa pot 
allowed to ave her stateroom After the 
ervis of the fever bad pawed, Lanra Kar 
leipl begye lt tir Balatrode not to come 
any mor Ihe sight of hin agitated the 
patient, Lanra said: be seemed to rewind 
her of sone terrible experenes, imaginary, 
uf course, Der lialitrode was only tro 
happy to obey the faseiomts Miite. Val 
Vert, and Ines de Vastro was left alone 
with ber keepers From tleoceforth lbal- 
strode merely wave his directions and pre 
scriptions to Mille Val-Vert, alias Bar 
lesgh. 

Malle. Val-Vert rarely appeared on deck, 
and when she did se was sarronaded by 
admirers, anony the moat devoted of 
whom were Kiiph lis Lancy and Dr. Bal 


strode. Sie played ber cards well, Thoagh 
admirei by the yeutlomen, sie was pot 
aopopilar among the lady pp senyverm, She 
was so devoted to ber aff cted sister inlaw! 
To be sare that saperannuated old Is Lao- 
oy was making a fool of himself aboat 
her, bat then, pour thing, she coaldat 
help it 

hia was the verdict of the lady passen- 
gers. There ia no doalt abont it, Mille. 
Val Vert played her cards well, Ralph De 
Lancy seemed disconsolate when not in 
her presence. Bulstrode would have been 
jealous had be not imagined that the lady 
| of his thoughts was merely bamoring the 


| 
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te euarding Ines, At last I pat 
watebed Heterwoed. He | by ber side—to weke suddenly ia, I 
thet Heterwood was ue | pore, shoct an hour, sheditering with « 
peme He eared every vegue fear and horrer which grew stronger 
to And cet whether every moment 
teattentive te the wt As intense Nght, which by evetrect te 
“Mra Barleigh.” | creased the of the rest of the 
that subject, and room, filled the spece betwese oar bed 
means convinced. steed and the windows « pposite, and re 
, yt constant | vealed, crouching of the bed’s foot, « 
amount of pre. wy 
peteces heeds of ibe Die imtangitde os a mist af first, 
loca, though Neil while | gazed it assemed form and distinet 
Rose's terror, evuld not | nes, rose slowly to ite full beight, and 
making sundry werlihe | bent on Fierence « long, penetrating, 
whenever Baricighs beck | moursfal leok, wringing its stteneated 
bends in mote eatreaty 
whee the Gicria co- 1 eoald bear the sight po longer 
Ines wee spparent') ** Florence, Florence! wake '" I cried in 
Lasre sccepted _—e— 
invitation te prome Bet sleep of fifteen is 
sound, and my was vain. 
ca door of the bear ts eelfish , I grasped her hand and 
saloon, wetebed them, revolving im bis | called her more impatiently. 
S2EZa | sctesenmey Se Sea spat 
thet surrounded 7 gare *. For 
wae beet | on she ber heed from the 
** You bring to my mind somebody whom pillow, transfixed with horror; then clang 
said, | to me sobbing and trem! | ing 
* Allee, what is it? Who is that in the 
Leara’s [hand trembled slightly on his room?” 
ven as she spoke, the tall emaciated 
| igure, wrapped im white ro which 





tats another who in an etsct of | the bed’s foot as at first, while the tar 
“ a light which had surrounded it abruptly 


“Am exact counterpart!” repeated De faded. 
, tenderly, “‘Ipeversaid eo. That| This broke the 
could pot exist except in Heaven. Het thie| 1 sprang from 
person somewhat resembles you in bell rope, pulled it fraptically. 
etre Bg | Mrs. Seymore and the barried in, 
Leere did not answer bim. the looked startled at d antious, and overwhelmed us 
steadily im the direction of the saloon. with questions. 
* Exeese me, Mr. be Lancy. Iwill re.| ‘Some one bas been in the room. Oh, 
te an instant.” | ne, Mrs. Beymore, | am sure I was not 
Urterwood stood just within the | dreaming! A woman « tall, dark woman, 
the vacant ent Gemip- eed oo | in white! 
a light hand was on his | dreadfully ill! Indeed she was in this 
room-—there, at the foot of the bed |" 
EY ae SUnEnnEETOeoetaange 


Her eyes | * 
Jat | Bat Florence had fainted | 
Abe | 


Of coarse the whole place was thorough. 
and 


A 
:f 
f 





jf 
: 
i 





FH 


t 
4 
2 


frightened Miss (‘ope into a swoon. 
Next night we were removed to the | 
pretty cheerful room allotted to our French | 


When she spoke, ber 
mistress, abeent for the vacation. 





. | _ At the close of the holidays we found our 
“You, too, call me by that monsters | sleeping-room permanently changed, and 
! Lem pot bie wife! I am not in. | were aested not to tell our school-fel- 
Have me from him!” Hbe spoke | lows * disagreeable dream.” And so 
ia broken English » @ materially had change of sceve and coon. | 
“I will!” be said, firmly. ‘ You have | pation hened the impression made by | 
friends on beard, and before another enn | our night of terror, that we almost per- 
sete, you shall be free, and this miscreant | *vaded ourselves it bad indeed been ouly a | 
bro to justices '" dream 
“iD thank you!” she said, taking both 





“I must go pow. Next to : = 
Heaven | trast in you. Your name?” CHAPTER I 
~ Felix Brier nl Aud youre r ‘In CVementina’® artlees mien 
** Ines de Vastro, Loctite ashe, What can | ace ? 
Nhe glided away. And are the ruece of eixtern 
haough for met” Lander, 


Felix looked after ber —bie blood boiling | 
bis heart beats . 
= My poor prey Plamen el been | hoon after Florence « sixteenth birthday, | 
troubling you, I fear, Mr. Brierwood,” said | Mr. Cope decided that she sbould leave | 
Leore Harteigh's veies meer. : Fern Bank and finish ber education usder 
Ip hie hot indignation, Felix Brierwood | masters at home. The poor child did not | 
forgot bie pradence, and made a false Same Be wees with the usual sobool-girl 
move. : 
** Your sister-in-law !" be retorted, facing | “I am se fond of you, Alice, and so 
woman. ‘lhe is no more your sister. | happy bere, and it te so very, very dull at 
Sjenaytca setae’? |e Seuye, Son tl pope 
i aoee guse bie a look that would neve | alwage stern. I cant go for a drive with 
killed him, could « look have done so, and | tt mamma, or for a walk without one of 








the servants, and I get so nervous that I 
drop everything I touch, and start at the 
least soued, and then they sey I am un- 
ladylike, and they are «quite ashamed of | 
me!” 


* To-morrow,” thought Felix, * the oap- 
know all.” 


bt when all was still, Felix 
he beard « sbriek and 
uttered in a despairing 
eet it down as « fancy. 

meat morning the great city ley « 
wondrous tableau |< fore (he passengers of 


the Gloria. 
on If you pleese, air, aaid Tom, Wood to 
- c 


Here her molan: tc ly reminiscences were 
interrupted by a burst of weeping ; so the 
tears bad to be soothed and hissed away, 
and the more cheerful topic of our break- 
ipg-op ball introdaced to divert ber 

‘ta. 





These fite of fretting lasted so long and | 
oocurred so fre:jnently that Florence began | 
to lose ber good looks and rpirita. Nhe 
gos Ge ae ree, eet and absent. | 

ind. hearted Mra. Seymore was moved to | 
do a thing she very muoh disliked, because | 
| it ae of self.sccking, and looked like | 
pushing forward ber own int reats in op 
| position to the wisbes of others. Bat abe | 
| wae eo distarbed by the child's aad face 
| and mate clinging to us all, that she wrote | 
| to Mr. Cope to the effect that ber popil | 
was not very strong, and another year in 
| the bracin, re of Fern Hank 
might be beneficial, In vain; Mr. Cope 
politely presumed that be was the proper 
judge of what was beat for bis danghter, 
and if medical advice were really reqai- 
‘t know why | hesitated so long be. | site, be could procure better ansistance at 
perhaps be. | Kensington than Mra. Seymore could at 
vilege was uonsnal. Of coarse, | Fern Haak. 

Ho we made up our minds to part from 
our darling, bat meantime there would 
be ope glorious evening in which to forget 
matter but this was altogether an etcep | our sorrows, and gear Sage and thonght | 
eae time | for weeks beforehand centred on our an- 

It beppened that in the year when Fler. | want bell 
ence Cope was fifteen, neit 1 wee proud of Florence that night, 
mor my gterdian cculd conveniently re. tought | hed mover coon any ons oo | 
esive us at the beginning of the Christmas vely in all my life. Excitement bed re- 
holidays, so we were left bebind at Fern 
Rank for atime after all our companions in ber deep-blae eyes. Her fi 
(cals were sim drawn beck ander a 

it wreath of -me-nota, and her 
\w drees was adorned with clusters of 


ved that the 

‘al. Vert and Made- 

wotesslle were minsing, too. 

(TET continued in our neat, Commenced in No. we.) 
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THREE TIMES. 
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Ned thetce along the hille ot pooth 
Thy form my pet) hae cro@erst 
. 3. Wert. 
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no 1 life! each 
pupil was allowed to invite one visitor, sab- 
Mra SNeymore’s approval ; 
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| painted im such d 


| of the calamities which m 


stored the roses to her oheeka and aparzied beg 


i 


out the candle and lay down | whose appearances wore “few and far be- | 


i 
i 


‘or her. 
‘Ob, Mr. Balfour, you have broken it 
at the root!" I beard ber exolaim in dis- 
trees. ** The plant will die.” 


“If it bas given you Pam, & bas 
lived long enough,” be with » emile. 
“I don't think Mrs woald 


agree with you,” replied Florence, naively, | 


** it waa ber favorite flower,” 
** 1 will erite ber a fall avowal and expla- 
nation of the disaster, sccompacied by the 


choicest specimen of the genus that Uo. 
vent Garden can furnish, when I retarn to | 
Bhe looked-ch, = town.” 


** It will never be the same to her,” Flor- 
ence answered; ‘ber brother ber 
the flower, jast before he went to India.” 
Mr. Balfour looked tired of the subject. 
I am sorry, bot it really can't be 
helped,” he said carelessly. * Won't you 
sit down?” 
** Yea, I shoald like to rest a little while ; 


| oh, Lam eure that is Alice Mostyn, wy 


great friend,” exclaimed Fiorence, cateb- 
ing sight of my pink and white draperies 
through the green leaves. ‘I can stay 
Don't let me detain you any 
lepger, Mr. Balfour.” 

For a moment be looked balf annoyed at 
snob an upoeremonious disminsal. Then 
seemed to remember that after all she was 
bat a obild, and said good-hamoredly 

** 1 will leave to take care of each 
other, then. at remember, you have 
promised me the last dance.” 

That last dance came too soon and 
passed all too quickly. It scarcely seemed 
possible that the night of bliss te which 
we had sli looked so eagerly forwerd dar- 
ing the monotony of lectares and exercises 
was really over, even when farewells Lad 
been exchanged, our guests had rted, 
and I waa smoothing the tangled luxari- 
ence of Florence's curls in the solitude 
of our own room. 

It waa barder than ever to see her car- 
ried «ff next day under the severe escort 
of Mre. Cope's maid, for who could tell 
when we should meet again? Hitherto oar 
partings bad only been for a few weeks, 
just lopg enough to afford us the delight of 
reanion. 

But now Florence was departing never 
to retarn—never, I felt, to be quite the 
same to me, even if we should meet again 
next year. And the sorrow I felt was not 
mand at losing my favorite com 
but at the thought of the change her 
from the occa the winter 
frolics and summer rambles which varied 
our life at Mra. Seymore's, to the home 
which Florence's pucas revelations had 
and obilling colors. 

Of course we corresponded, exchanging 
those long, circamstantial, eagerly-ex- 

letters in which girlish f hip 
revels; and Florence's, in their sorrowful 
simplicity, detailed a routine of life even 
wore weatisome than | had imagined. 

In the coarse of the following summer 
I aleo left school; and as soon as | was 
settled at Hillside expended all my elo- 

uence in describing to good Aant Bertha 
the intense affection Florence and | felt 
for each other, and the misery of our sepa- 
ration, and drew euch a harrowing picture 
bt befall a girl 
with her sweet sensitive disposition, 
fregile bealth, so completely at the mercy 
of any yo | emotion, ber sunny temper, 
which a word could sadden and de- 
press, when consigned to the despotism of 
uppatoral nts, that the hind-bearted 
creature for her apectacies and ber 
writing desk on the and wrote Mra. 
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Gret time entered * The Old Court Seb. 
arb” far beyond whose qusiatly cheerfal 
streets, with their odd, coantry.town like 
mistare of residepces and shore, stood 
Sanged soak team vaup teasly ond sussctn 
very remote 
though now surrounded by houses, aad 
had probably been a pobleman's mansion 
at aU. 
my rustic eyes 
fronted a bigh-walied courtyard, and « 
tall row of poplars, whose remaining leaves 
moaned in the evening breeze. 


Mr. Wishart was « simple minded country 
gentioman, whose imagination pictared the 
whole family assembled on the thresbold 
to weloome us, as to detain him for 
the night as be bave been uoder 
stmilar ciroumstances te press hospitality 
on them. 

He peed not have alarmed hiuself. 

My guardian was allowed to take leave 
of me and retarn to the cab which waited 
| for him, without the smallest interference 





to see you ! 

**I shoulda't bave thought it,” I said, 
between laughing and crying ; ‘* why, Fio- 
rence, how you have grown!" I was 
to add “‘and improved,” bat something 
withheld me—the indeficable di ff erence be- 
tween obiidhood and traceable in 


of perhaps of tL, 
the ingennons face raised to mine. 

“Why, what have you been doing to 
look such a woman in this short time, Filo- 
repoe ?" 

** Ob, I don't know—all sorts of things. 
Bat we have vo time to talk now, only I was 
obi to have one look at yoo. Mamma 
thinks I am dressing. They wouldn't let 
me come to the station to meet you, and 
they wouldn't even let me ran down into 
the ball; but they can't keep us apart now 
we are under the same roof, thank good- 
ness. I will come back for you when the 
dinner. bell rings.” 

In the drawing-room Mr. and Mra. © 
gave me a politely obilling reception. The 
former was tall, gray-haired, and severe- 
looking, with a dry, slightly sarcastic 
manner, and a harsh m ic voice. The 
latter, although somewhat younger, and 
still retaining traces of an early resem- 
bl to Fi > din the of 
years to have petrified into a feeble shadow 
of her husband. 

The wives of most domestic tyrants, 
however oe oe outwardly sab- 
mit to the bardens upoa themeelves, 
will sub rosa move Heaven and earth to 
lighten the yoke a little from the shoulders 
of their children—who are ordinarily as 
much spoilt by the mother's over-indal- 
genoe as by the father's severity. 

Mra. Cope, on the contrary, far from 
being passive in her husband's hands, 
seemed to find her nearest spproach to 
pleasure in extending to her obiid the rigid 





jalgence to her feelings was 
aa necessary to the health of a sensitive 
girl like Fiorence as air and exercise. 

Besides, her parents had a great point to 
gain ; and having met with unexpected op- 
position on it, they thought to facilitate 
matters by conceding one or two minor 
points. 

Dinner was a sufficiently solemn affair. 





Cope the most politely p g req 
that ber dangbter might be permitted to 
pay us a long visit, which ber powers of 
composition could frame. 

How antiously I watched for the reply! 
How often I waylaid the postman, toiling 
along the leafy Somersetabire lane, knee 
deep in fern and almost overarched b: 
straggling hedges, that led to Hillside, ana 
taunting that much-enduring officia) with 
his ignorance of handwriting (be had been 


} boy” about one of my uncle's farma, 


a familiar form to me from my baby- 
hood,) compelled him to empty his post- 
under my eyes before I 
would believe there was no London letter 
for Aunt Bertha. 

It came at last; a cold, formal, barely 
courteous prodeaction, in which the writer 





bright warm aztuma days had com 
vaniabed, while the leaves yet wore their 
dark-red and 
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Florence leaned beck in her chair speak 
little and eating lees, bat every now and 
then giving me an sffectionate ¢ 
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** Well, dear, in the first place ?” I at last 


** In the first place,” she repeated, start- 
ing from her meditations with a b 
amile, ‘you now see what sort of « 
mine is. Always the same dali routine— 
bo , Bo stir, no thy; no com- 
st -b LT these four 
walle. I declare I bave felt so impatient 
sometimes of the selfish, stapid monotony 
inside them, that I have longed for « fire, 
oran earthquake—anytbing to startle us 
all into a little haman feeling.” 

I was #0 estonishedat this outbreak from 
my gentle Florence that I really could 
make no reply; and presently she re- 


ou — 

** Still T think I could endare this, weari- 
some as it is, because here I feel safe—I 
know the worst of it. Bat what do you 
think they want now-——bave been plotting 
and ning for the last six months ?” 

“ oan I guess, dear ?” 

Sbe crossed to my side, acd kneeling on 
—~ hearthrug laid her pretty face on my 
Dee. 

** What do you think they want now, 


Ia spite of her new-found womaniiness, 
Florence seemed still so extremely young, 
andl had so long been in the habit of thing, 
ing and oeing Seve a, that I could not 

eve I heard aright. 

** Yes; and to such a bridegroom! As 
old as my father, as stern, as bard, as rich. 
That is secret. They think it would be 
so fine to see me mistress of Mirkdale Ab- 
bey and Overhil! Honse, and I know not 
what all. Bat ob, Alice, such a man! You 
will most likely see him to-morrow. My 
dear, I had rather jamp from the of 
the Monument than trust myself to him. 
The very touch of his hand makes me shud- 
der. Besides, to tell the trath, there is 
some one else.” 

“My pene 

** Some one I love dearly. Some one who 
loves me. Some one | could die for! 

bad Do your father and mother know 


“Yes. But they treat it with contempt, 
as obildish, romantic folly, to be forgotten 
in a week.” 

** Do they know him ’” 

** Not even by sight. Bat you do.” 
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and we will take Miss yn. 

** Mamma!” 

“ What is it?” 

“Indeed, indeed I cannot. It would 
look so odd. There is plenty of room for 
four in our carriage. Why should not 
ride with Alice?” 


Mr. Malcolm wishes to drive 


rs 

“I will not go with him. If you refuse 
to take me I shall stay at home.’ 

Her mother rang the bell. 

** Pat Miss Cope'’s muff and shaw! in Mr. 
Malcolm's carriage, James.” 





Florence's in protest. 
** Bilence,” pd pany an impera- 
tive whisper. ‘‘ Will yoa te my orders 


In the hall the two gentlemen awaited 
us, and Mr. Malcolm was introduced to me 
—t thick-set, heavy-featared, high-colored, 
choleric looking individual, little, if at all, 
younger than Mr. Cope. 

Jadging from Florence's pale face and 
wy! - out of the carriage window, I do 
not Mr. Malcolm enjoyed his ride 
very much. 

We left church in the order of oar arri- 
val. Some ove stood near the porch, very 
much maffied up, reading the monumental 
tablets, with his back to the departing oon- 
— 

**Mias Cope, you have dropped r 
handkerchief” I beard Mr. Maicolm oor 
** allow me to retara for it.” 

**By no means,” replied Florence, de- 
cidedly ; *‘it is not of the least conse- 
some eas 5 on far too cold to wait 

1 


We had a quiet chat in the drawing- 
room while Mrs. Cope nodded over *‘ Bax- 
ter.” 
“ Who up your handkerchie/, 
—- 
**How can I tell’ Of course I did not 
back.” 


“It would never have been dropped if 
a ay was Gey aoe enes 


pick it ap. 

“* Did you know him then, Alice?” 
“Certainly not, bat I guessed all about 
it when I heard your reply to Mr. Mal- 


colm.” 


Florence 
it wicked. 
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jrevitable James, when @ message from 
Mr. Oope detained as. 


to see bie dengbter in 


“Oh, Alice, what do they 
perer comes more than twice 
then to dioner. Come with me, I am 

sure 


co'm,” atid F with a mia rable at 

tempt to emile. ‘‘ You see he would save 

the expense of a wedding toar.” 

** What do your parents say?" 

“ Teey quite epprove. T think they are 

erchanted at the of endi bya 

coup de main the Ps is 80 

tiresome to us all. Besides, they will at 

once get rid of me and my misery; and 
think that the time I come back. 
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I went straight to Florence's room, and 

bent over the sofa on whic), worn oat 
with orying, she had fallen asleep at last. 
On her delicate face the violent emotion of 
a few hours had done the wasting work of 
years. Could I bave looked forward only 
a little way, I had rather wept over the 
early grave to which abe seemed hastening. 
than have pat outa saving hand. Bat I 
knew nothing then, and every thought and 
hope was bent on her resoue. 

l suppose my intent gaze disturbed ber 
tronbled sleep, for she suddenly sat up, 

»ushing aside ber disordered hair with the 
Kok of one cwegping bet to paiofol 
consciousness. Then said —- 

** Do you think I shall live long, Alice?” 

‘I hope so, dear.” 

‘Oh, I don't! Dr. Pearce told mawma 
that I had not much ‘ stamina,’ and things 
that vexed me injared my health more 
than she was aware of. That was when I 
wanted you to come. 8o - sauppose I 
couldn't bear ap against troubie very long. 
I am glad of it.” 

“ Bat this trouble, is there no escape 
from it?” 

**None that I can see. I haven't a 
friend in the world able to help me, and 
7 willing, besides you _ 

dinner. bell interrupted us. 

Daring that dreary meal only one re- 
mark was made not bearing directly on its 


progress. 

**Mr. Dewhurst gives bis lecture on 
* Palestine’ to night, and it would be only 
courteous for some of our family to at- 
tend. Are you disposed to go, Miss Mos- 
tyn?” 

I was about to give a most emphatic re- 
fusal, when I a look of entreaty 
from Florence, as spoken words, and 
bowed assent instead. 

** 1 am glad of it. The proceeds will be 
given toa most excellent local charity. 
Are you well enough to accompany your 
friend, Florence ? 

Though Florence said ‘‘ No, papa,” her 
voice, for the first time that day, had life 
and hope in it. 

“ Yoa will not go, Mrs. Cope, I sup- 


pose? 

“I couldn't possibly. You know I 
should be completely worn oat.” 

**Then I shall do myself the honor of 
taking Miss Mostyn, and we can call for 
Mra. Went ; no doubt she will be glad 
of the carriage this cold eveving.” 

So instead of returning to the drawing- 
room, I bad to go up-stairs and collect 
wraps for wy unwelcome expedition. 

In the corridor Fiorence met me with 
glowing cheeks, and pressed a billet into 
my hand. 

** I feel sure Arthur will be there on the 
chance of seeing me,” she eagerly whis- 
pered; ‘“‘bat I dare not go, we should 
only be so much more closely watched. 
You must try to see and give him this, 
for Heaven's sake, Alice; it is my only 
hope.” 


ted in the lecture-hall, between stiff 
Mrs. De Went and stern Mr. C »pe, I had 
sore misgivings as to the success of my 
mission, and f am sure they thought me 
the most il!-bred and restless girl it was 
ever their misfortune to encounter. 

“I am afraid you are not interested, 
Miss Mostyn?’ Mr. mae dryly inquired, 
as my opera-glass for twentieto time 
awep' the reserved seats, to his manifest 


amuses me more to at 

- Dewhurst is a most gifted 
man,” inp Mra. De Went, in a 
stage-whisper. “Iam sure if you 


for result produced my inepection 
of ae ential Mr. Balfour was cer- 
tainly not there. 


ie ay & door, when somc one 
een eran’ cnet ease— 
** Do not be alarmed, but tell me quickly, 
is Florence ili?” ‘ 
* thank goodness you are here!” 
wee my Gret most irrelevant response. 
“ No, not ill; that is, she is better ; 
take "data Gok ganbine. tha’ peas bis 
band, thes bet triem- 
ran, be Ghee carriage by Mr. 
»pe, while Arthar B.lfour stepped beck 
into the saadow. 

and 


1 
| 
an 

i 


ee 
were starting for a walk, attended bv the 
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Florence bad re bat I was not ai all bere ethi . He b t 
ae tn on Si pow enn ng evermons He bough 





en 
wh I sat wonde 


success with which I had performed my 
errand. 


to Florence's boundless love and faith ? 
The answer to my poor git!'s letter was 
not long in coming; and certainly it was 
one which few women—no woman deeply 
and engrossingly in love with the writer— 
could have resisted. It was #0 
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Meantime parations for Florence's 
abe Matoolm went ee = 


r sncceeded that the last few 
weeks of her abode in her uncongenial 
home were at all events outwardly harmo- 
nions. 

Time rolled on, and at the eleventh hour 
Florence risked everything by making « 
floal appoal. 

** Papa,” sbe said, in alow and troubling 
voice, standing irresolute after bidding 
them goot-night, ‘‘ papa, will nothing in- 
duce you to release me from this odious 
engagement ?” 

** Certainly not,” he seid, with cold sur- 
prise. **I thought, Florence, you had given 
up your foolish opposition; my word has 
long been pledged, and must be kept.” 

** Mamma,” #sbe said, tarning impolasive- 
ly tu her, ‘‘mamma, interorde for me! 
Yon do not kaow how dreadfal, how hate- 
ful the thooght of this marriace ia,” 

**Tecannot, Florence,” said Mra Cope, 
shaking ber silks free from her child « pas- 
sionate clasp; ** I make it a point of never 
o; ng your father.” 
jorence looked from one to the other 
with the bitterness of despair in ber eyes. 
* You will drive me to do what even you 
ae Se and from that mo- 
ment there was no more looking back. 

(To be continued in our next.) 


—~—-_——~e- - 


A ROMANTIC CAREER. 





PHASES OF A RUINED LIVE—HOW A FARMER'S 
BOY BECAME A MILLIONAIRE, BUT Is NOW A 
Convict, 

In a small town in Iowa, thirteen years 
ago, there lived a rich and prosperons mer- 
chant—one widely known and universally 
ed. He was one of our modern 
types of the self-made men. As a farmer- 
boy he had songht a place in the village as 
clerk in a *‘ country store.” In three years 
he became partner, and in five sole pro 
prietor. ‘The town grew, and his business 
grew with it. Profits were large in those 
rapidly-growing western towns, and even 
then supply scarcely equelled demand. 
With a qood beginning in the world, and a 
keen eye, unbounded energy and a fand of 
good nature, so necessary to the business 
man to develop this beginning, with few 
wants and a simple solid trast to the foan- 
dation of experience, success was certain. 
The war came; it was to bis basiness bat a 
new lever. He was largely engeged in dry 
goods; we all know bow they went up. 
He saw the advantage ; he had nerve, and 
went in largely. His bills at this time with 
Claflin \ Co. were enormous. He was well 
known ia New York, and called perfectly 
good. It was the golden age with him. In 





cords of sheeting and calico which were 
worth 800 per cent. more than they had 
cost, 

It would not have been surprising if 
such monstrous fortune hada marked of 
fect opon the mind of this simple, straight 
forward business man; if be had felt the 
secure foundation of experience leas neces- 


that he bad these dreams; what we do 
koow is that his 
noreliable and 


money nearly as fast as be made it; that | 
he fiaally oat and came to New York | 
with a saved remnant of bis immense for. | 
tane, but with anboanded ambition and | 
the utmost confidence in his own abilities. | 
Benoni Howard was one of the few basi- | 
ness men whose honesty acd liberality | 
daring a long career were never by any | 
hamen being doubted. He always paid | 
everything tbat was demanded of and | 
with interest, Tois was with him a mania. | 
It extended the pale of his business , 
into bis moral life. He bad something of | 
the Indian in his natare, for he never for- | 
got a favor nor forgave an injary. *‘ I'll be 
even with you yet” was bis favorite re- | 
uttered in his quiet, determined | 
way, and those who knew him best looked | 
to themselves when he made that remark. 


’ Tae subsequent history of this man is the 


story of « single act and its resulte—an act 
of resentment. It was this fatal quality, re- 
sentment, which was the shoal on which his 
life was wrecked. | 
Ip 1865 Benoni Howard became propriec. | 


basiness carried on 





“ Well?” said Florence, entering with | allowing him what the contract required. 


the back room of his store he had whole | 


sary ; if he had seen new horizons opening | sometimes *‘ a horse.” 
up greater possibilities in the future; if | most probably the French and Latin ‘*hros” | 
he bad planned Nepoleonic schemes of | fame ia the first form in wbich the simple 
commerce in @ wider ficld. It is not known | word appears in Eogland. Kosa is fonnd in 


jadgment became | conntries, and the contractions or diminn- 
yod bim false; that | tives of one become the names of others. | is said to have done pretty well.” ‘A lady 
daring the ensuing five years bo lost, 





Victor, amd the latter was given to women 
v 


goveramest no les than seven l 1e original of the name was 


bow it was all to ' hundred thoueand dollars’ worth of reve. «a Homan ja, martyred in the Decian 
end, and perbep: feoling « little fright. cus stamps. The government a’! »wed bia e x ‘ 
ened, now the excitement was over, at the | a certsin percentage on these drawhacks. 


ation. 


, 4 misaoderstanding cocurred here, the go- 
veroment, according to his Gigaring, pet is of uncertain origin, In France it was 

transformed te Yolande or Yolette, and io 

| He felt that be was an injared mea; he the confnsiog between y aod | it appeared 
epolied strong langnage to the goverament | im Eaglirh ae Jaletts Fee Boots inpnrted 
off vials and was promptly sou>bed The} Belette as Violet, and the name bas fi sar. 
government has cheated me; I'll be even | tebed 

| with them yet,” he said as he walked away, we, Asm Bemes 

The enemy, however, was too strong for 

| him. The government watched him, and | means Rye My name ia derived 


: 
F 
: 


found that be did not as many —- the old family, who Gret 
as he aved, and they vy madea their name Vergenias, thas connec! 
cent upon bim, shat up his factory, broke the mse! vee * wer,” * the Boring,” 
up his business and threw him the | Sa Walter KR deigh the pame Virginia 
world a ruined man. Uastamped of | te bie A verioan y in honor of the 
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hie matches had been found im the mas. | Virgie \ icon | Elisabeth), aad if Virginie 
ket, and it was apon this fact that the ao | is Bet derived from virgo, “a virgin,” it 
tion was taken. Nothing more serious was | oda ht to be. 

Vivias —Latin and English; means 

“lively.” Vivia from vivas (alive) was the 

in the mad, and covered with waz and | fret name of Vivie Perpetua, the noble 

verdigria, a — plate for reve. matron of Cafthags, whose martyr 

nue stamps, and bearing the name of Be. one of the most effecting histories 

noat Howard. Howard made im the annals of the early Chorch 

| efforts to get that plate from the uvane-. Wriuwermma.—Teatonic and English ; 

pecting fisherman, bat the detectives were | means “helmet of reslation.” It in one 

| too quick for biw, and outbid him for the | of the almost innamerable forma of Wil or 

fatal piece of copper bearing the pame of | Wili, which gave rise to the alar male 
the ruined match manufacturer. name William, or German Wilhelm. 

He was not the only man involved how. —_—o 
ever ; there was another man who trembled 
when he learned that this plate wes in the ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
hands of the ice, That man was the 58 —— 
engraver who had made it. He did what; €@ No other living thing can go #0 slow- 
o'ber frightened men do with the strong | ly # * boy on an errand. 
instinct of self-preservation—he igeobly| €% For bios complaints, says Mr. 
| betrayed his partner, made a clean breast | Q+l'p, try greenbecks. 
of it, and hopelessly implicated Howard an| 7 A Milwaukee woman recently con- 
a counterfeiter, He was tried, and the | ducted ber own case in a suit for divorce, 
jary disagreed. Handreds were ready to | and obtained « verdict in her favor. 
come forward and testify to his good cha-| @ Opposing the Centennial is like turn- 
recter—that of the engraver was question- log back the hand: of « clock to save time, 
able—and the evidence, though morally | It 1» boaad to come —Livelon 1’ vel. 
overwhelming, was not 7 sufficient. @@ Colonel 8 weet, editor of the San An- 

Last summer a men the States | tonio, (Texas) Herald, recently receives 
came to the town of New Liverpool in the | two Indias scalps as a present from an ad. 
province ot Qrebec, He was accompanied | mwirer of his paper. : 

y bis wife, as if hia stay was to be perma-| @ When a young farmer's wife made 
nent, and he bis services to a | her first boy's pants precisely the same be. 
merchant at a salary of #1 500 a year, He | fore as behind, the father exclaimed: 
was a man of forty-five, and had a crashed, | ‘‘Goodness! he won't kaow whether he is 
too quiet air, and a close observer of | going to school or coming home. 

tru ed neighbor's hens are troab!osom: 
nd steal across yor way, 

Don't let your angry pwetous rise, 

rest, But Gx @ place tor them to lay, 
man “hanted down.” His nigh © Booiety laws are inflexible even in 
troubled, for it was said by the neighbors | Milwankee, whore, says the Sentinel, thougb 
that the unhappy wife would often awake | & man may possess an octagonal watch, ua- 
from ber dreams with screams and tears. | less he hes a mousecolored horse and « 

It was her woman's pro; fears only | yellow sleigh, he oaa only skirmish on the 
too soon to be realized; it was ber has. | out-kirts society. 
band, Benoni Howard, the counterfeiter,| " A Pennsylvania manufacturing os- 
who was on Satarday sentenced to five | tablishment has begun discharging men 
years’ hard labor in the penitentiary.— V. | for telling falsehoods, The New Y Mai! 
Y. (raphic. thinks that this plan, if generally carried 

— + = oat, woald be apt to paralyse the indas. 
ss : tries of the country. ; 

Origin of Familiar Names. 6@ The New Orleans Picayune recently 

: concladed an article with the following 
(Cuatinved from last number.) very plain spoken remark: * We thought 

Many —Hebrew and English; means | it best to make this explanation, because 
«Myrrh of the Sea” and is also translated | 0D¢ or two outside parties appear to think 
* bitter.” This is probably the most pop they are ranning this peper. We want to 
ular of female names in all Christian cona- | 2ip the amiatde illasion in its bad. 
tries, it being that of the Mother of Onriat. S@ A young poet in the Western States 
The sister of Moses and Aaron, who led | *¢nt to the local papsr a love-poom begin- 
the songs of the Irraclites whon they saw | ™i0g : 
their enemies dead opon the seasbora, was Hevesi, I Legg, the madgic spell 
the first owner of that name, It bas been | The oditor answered that if he liked to call 
transleted to mean ‘ stubbornness” from | at the offi w he shou'd have the apoll of the 
meri, and bas also been explained as mean- | dictionary there for a fow boars, 
ing *‘ Myrrh of the Sea,” “Lady of the; 4" Some asefal lessons of examp!l os may 
Sea,” or ‘Star of the Bea.” the likeners to | be found in the most simple oooarences 
the Latin and Teutonic ** Mar” being prob- | At the Terre Hante depot recently, au old 
ably the guide. The devotion of the Oru. | lady attempted to get off while the oars 
saders first brought Maria into Earope, | were in motion. A geutleman standing 
and thence arose the French Marion. In | near the door prevented her. * Lot herg,' 
Eaogland, the translation of the Bible gave exolaimed a kind-hearted passenger; “ if 
| 


the English form ‘* Mary” to the French | she gets killed, it will bo a waraing to 
**Marie.” Mary II. was the first of the | somehody else.” 
qneens who dropped the terminal ‘‘io.”| In a description of a wedding, a 
is name is found in sixteen languages, | writer in a western paper said ono of the 
the commonest forms being Maria, Mary, | ladies wore ‘‘ a maguifivent satin, deo oilete 
Marion, Moll, Molly, Polly, May, Marie, | at the bottom and sides.” The spouse of 
Mariette and Marietta. the lady in question is looking fur the re- 
Matitna —Tentonic, Italian and Eng-| porter who penned this paragraph, to 
lish ; means “* Mighty Battle Maid.” Some | reasou with him, bu! he bas taken I’ ronch 
of its forms are Mand and Tilly. | leave 
Mivp,—See Matilda. <@ It is aaid that, daring ono day's 
Max.—Seo Mary and Margaret. It seems | healtbfal existence, alxty hogsheads of 
to be a natoral contraction of Mary, al- | pare air shonld enter the baman lungs. 
though the Sootch use it articalately asa | And yet we don't suppose one man in a 
nick-name for Margery or Margaret. | thonsand measires the amount of air he 
Mieanva.—Latia and English; means breathes to ascertain if he takes in sixty 
** to be admired.” | hogsheads per day. More attention should 
Mo..y —Sve Mary. | be given this matter. 
Nancy.--See Hannab. | @& Nive thousand persons attonded 
Netty —See Relen. | President MacMahon's ball in Paris. Tho 
Patience ~-Latin and English; means | servants were utterly anable to attend to 
“ bearing up.” the gnesta, as they were penned up in 
Parry —See Mary. corners and conld not move, and many of 
Paviine —Latin, French and German ; | the gaests themvelvos were unable to got 
means “little.” It has arisen from the | further than the stairs and vestibales, and 
male ** Paul.” saw nothing of what was going on in the 
Patscitta —Latin and English, means | saloons. Dancing is said to have been dif 
“ancient.” Priscui and Prisca are found | cult 
in Roman martyrology, bat the most inter- &@ There ts astrong, able bodied woman 
esting person of the namo is Priscilla, the | in Grand Rapids, Michigan, who bas not 
fellow-worker of St. Paal. | been three blocks from her honse bat ones 
Racuri. —Hebrew, Gorman, English and | in twenty-five years, bat she can be heard 
French, means “‘ewes.” With other Scrip. 
tural names, Rachel obtained a fvothold 
in England ander the Puritans 
Revecca —Hebrew and Latin, means 
“noosed cord,” or “to bind.” Isaac's | 
| wife probably got her name from rabak, | 
* to bind,” as an ex session of the firm- 


&@ The word * imp’ originally sign fled 
young man 








Dadley, Earl of Leicester, who waa potson 
ed by bia nurse as in supposed, ia described 
a:animp io the loscription on his tom) 
ness of the marriage bond, at Warwick. | 
Ross — Latin, Spanish and Italian: Sm Frank FE leon, a lad engaged in one | 
| means ‘‘ rose.” Whether it ia trae that | of the paper mills at Ypsilantt, Michigan, | 
the ‘rose by any other name would «mel! lately reovived an imposing official docu | 
as sweet” appears never to have been tried, | ment from Holland, inclosiag an order for | 
bis immediate presence, and money enongh 
tw carry him out, to establish hi+ claim to 
*10 000 000 ia the 


| for all countries seem to express both the 
| flower and its blasbing tint by the same 
j sound. The first nse of‘ bros among Ten | an immense estate 
| tons, howtver, was sometimes as * fame,” ramor—for which the tlollaud conrts can 
Robais or Roenta, | fod no nearer heir. [1s bas started. 

S@ Fame isto be deserved. Listen to 
the Sheboygan (Wis ) Herald 
oar Citizens attended the Italian opera ip 
all kinds of ornamental form in different | Milwankee on Monday evening. A lady 
pamed Nilason sang on that occasion, and 
| named Nilsson,” indeed! Tue Herald will 
* Princess,’ or “to rule.” The verb ‘to | nex’ »peak of a “‘gentle:an named Grant. 
rale’ farnished both names of the wife of @ Reoently a party of young men in 
Abraham. | Sacramento started ont to serenade a lady 

Sormis —Greek and English; means friend. They exerted themselves to the 
** Wisdom.” | beat of their ability for about half an hour 

Sreu.a.—See F «ther. in front of the house, when something 

Susan arp Scsawnan —Hebrew and Eng. | white on the door attracted their atten. | 
lish ; means “lily.” The name was pro- 
perly Schuschannah (4 lily, ) slthongh it is 
now known as Sasanoah, vf which Sasan 
in « contraction. | bas sned Juoun Harria, of the same city, 

Tastrua —Aramcein and English,means for breach of promise, asking #15 000) 
** gazelle.” Tabitha is expleined in St | damages. Harria says that Miss Sberrick 
Lake as the seme as |) orcas (a roe or ge- has amaned herself for some time past by | 
zelle,) the (eek word being from its full, | sending bim packages contaiuving dead rata | 
dark a. The term as applied to cata is , aad other delicate ken: of attention. He 
probably derived from “tabi,” an Italian | does not think her eaticied to farther satis. | 
word for a species of watered silk. | faction for ir jaries sustained 

Tarurs,s —Greek and English; means' © Scientific men teil ns that if pianos 
“carrying eersof corn.” The first to bear | stand north and soath, the tone of the in 
the name was the wife of a Roman noble, strament is mach improved. This ia trne 
called Panlinas. It was made popalar in| —s wtea the ptano is thamped hy 
Roman Catholic countries by the enthusi- | # learner. About one haodred and fifty | 
astic devotion shown by Saint Teresa in wiles north and south of yon is the proper | 
the sixteenth ceutary. } position for the instrament to stand when 

Vicronta —Letn and English; means being marmaivred bya young thing taking 
“conqneror” The verb Vino, to con. her first lessons. It improves the tone 
quer, furnished the names of Vincsnt and | wonderfally. 


Ranau —Hibrew and Eaglish; means 


to bs a curd saying, * Hoase to Let.” 








Vroust.—Latie and Scotch; means) 
* violet.” The prubseble original, Violante, 
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SIMPLE, DURABLE, RELIABLE, 
LIGHT RUNNING, and 
EASILY OPERATED, 
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LAIRD'S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


This delightful and haraleas toilet pre 
paration in andunbtedly the best in ty 
world for preserving the Skinand Beauts 
fying the complexion. 


How Delightlul 
It in to be able te remove all the diefigure 
tents from the akin, ench as tan, freckles 
moth-patches, ete, ‘The delightfal and 
harmless toilet preparation known ae (eo 
W. Laird’s © Bloom of Youth” will effect 
nally remove all sach Lienush withont the 
fear of injaring the ehin I. will leave 
the akin smooth, clear, and transparently 
beantifal. 
Beware of Counterfeits. 

Bee that the United Rtaten Kovenne 
Stamp is priated on the froat label and 
the name of G. W. Laird ix stamped in the 
glans ov the back of each bottle —no other 
ia genuine. Bold by all Druggists and 
Fancy Goods Dealers. swt 
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on were thrall te torr @ 
ma | were 
Wed 


were thrall te sertew 
nd | were page te my 


i you were A 1» lady, 
wd 1 were lord tn May, 
Wed throw with bearee for homers, 
And dreae tor dape with towers 
Til day lke might were ened, 
And night were bright like day 
if you were Apert! lety, 
nd l were bord of May 
i you were queen of plearur: 
And | were bing of pen, 
Wed bent do@n torve te het, 
Vieck ent bie fying nS 
Awd teach bie fee! 6 measere. 
Aed fed bie moeth «rein 
Il you were qgecen of pleerare, 
wd | were king of pain 
—_———_— 


SCEPTRE AND CROWN. 


BY MILIAR W. CARPENTER 


beaves. 

held might ep above, for all the velvet soft, 
blue dome, like the fabled path of love, 
wes strewn thick with the g m kieses of 

the stera. 
As be topped the last bill, whose summit 
on litle college town, which was 
te destination, he involantarily drew rein 
and eat silent a moment, enjoying the 
moonlight scene On bis left an old fash 
toned, brown brick bouse reared its twisted 
chimneys, io trath, so clome was he to it 
that ite sbarp i seemed to ont the air 
over bis head, and only a strip of green 


lawn, bordered by horse chestnat trees, | 
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Hobert Eébary biashed, 
petting the violets again quickly away. 
“ heeptre and crown I @ing them dows 
i li | might 
| Het bie song got we farther than thet, that 


ing arm in arm with Fred Norton 
the nert evening down the crowded rooms 


wes not you? It f me to think of 


“ it was y of your heigh' 
and Ggure.” 

Kobert F. tarned and saw ocluse |« 
| sido bim, leaning om that other Hobert« 
arm, ® young beentifaul. 
| Roses, wee rosea the bright 
gold of ber hair, shone at the bosom of 
paly, soft green dress, and « banch of roses 
ewvang by a slender gold chain from her 
wrist, 


Kobert Edbary t bis breath aa, 
turning ber face, the ‘a soft violet-Line 
eyes rested for a t unrecognizingly 
on hie. 

** Who la she?” he whispered, eagerly, 
to Fred. “How lovely she ist What is 
her pame!’ iy heaven’ I never believed 
in divine loveliness before, bat here it is, 

re and andefiled. Who ia she! give 

a name.” 





over ber band in the pretty secladed gloom 
of a vine. wreathed window. They were as 
mueh alone as it is possible for one to be 
in the heart of « lbasy, unbeeding crowd 

The fret notes of « Strauss waltz were 
beckoning the dancers, and gay couples 
went laughing, burrying ly. 

“You are alone! Surely you are not 
engaged for this valse’ said Kobert, 
eagerly 

home remembered cadence of bis voice 
struck the young girls memory, and fer 





getting to answer him, she ed at bim 
doubtfally, while a rosy blash awept over 


| her forehead She half knew him and half 


did pot 
* Will you let me look at your card ” 


separated him from the gleaming windows. |). parsved, as with perfect coartesy in bis 


“tooptre and crows Id Ging them down 
if | might 

Robert bushed his song when be per 
ceived, for the first time, bie close proxi 
mity to the house 

* The home of some village beauty,” be 
muttered to himself. *' 1 had better move 
on, or they will mistake me for some love 
an itten r” 


Too late! Just then a shatter was swung | 


softly back overhead, and « ladys face 
a at the open window. In the 


sight of the long ripple of gold.gleam 
hair, and was sure that the face was lovely, 
even before the lovely voice spoke, softly 

** Robert, dear, is it you! 

For half a minute Nobert Edbary was 
mute with surprise, even when he found 
hia voice, the answer came haltingly 

“ How did you know it was 1)" 

Of course I knew it was you 
was e dash of petalance in the sweet voice 
when it © the second time ‘* Who 
else but you woold be riding along the 
street singing in that abeurd way at this 
boar of the night. Have you got a cold, 
Robert’ It seemed to me that your voice 
sounded unnatural when you spoke.” 

** Perhaps it ie the night air,” anawered 
Kobert, wickedly, and getting bis wits par 
tially together *' It is something | am not 
used to 

“ Of course not’ and it le very rash of 
you to be out at all, at this late hour! re- 
tarned the lady, aniiously. ** Where are 
you going l 

o f am op my wey to join my friend, 
lred Norton. | promised to make him a 
vinit to-night, anewered the gontleman, 
fighting with a langh which threatened to 
TT him 

“Why' where did you come from 
where have you been = parsned the pretty, 
anknown questioner, with anbounded sur 
prise in ber tone 

"I came from the station I was de 
tained there-to tell the truth I fell asleep 
at the hotel where | was stopping, end 
oversiept myself three hours,” retarned 
Robert, gravely 

Ob, and now there came ever so alight 
ae tinge of jealous enepicton into this sweet 
voice in the dark ** le it posible, Robert, 
dear? | know you promised me you would 
not bat, is it possible that you have been 
to see Netty Cameron ! 

“No, returned Kobert, promptly. ‘1 
ewearto you that | have not seen Netty 
Cameron Moreover, except the landlady 
of the Crown, you are the only lady to 
whom I have spoken to dey 

* Poor Rebert!” and « littl malicious 
leugd rippled on the air. ‘ You are for 
given. And now go it is not prodent for 
you with your weak bealth to be breathing 
this night air, Jon will be ill tomorrow | 
am efraid your voice siready sounds 
strange and altered = ‘iood night 

“(One moment,” cred Kobert, earnestly, 
be bed flung himeelf from his horse, and 
now leaping the low fence be came close 

the window, where gleamed that 
mysterious, enchanting fece. “* Wont you 
give me a flower you can easily resch that 
clustering vine by your casement. ler. 
bape perbape I shall wish to ask you 
reat offepes. 

or a token!” 

Of course I 


voice and manner be took the bit of gilt 
and enameled pasteboard, which she had 
tacked away in her boujuect of roses 

‘TL half promised this dance to Ko- 
bert,” she stammered, flinging a  aick 
glance over ber aboulder into the swaying 
orowd, 

** Then I shall olaim it,” answered the 





Phere | 1 am afraid of you. 


other Robert, with an a:dacious smile. 
lle stooped and picked up a rose that bad 
fallen, and then held it trinmpbantly before 


the tlasbed apd startled dower fair face by 


as of bright moonlight Kolbert ange 
ng | 


bin aide 

** Bee!” he said,wayly. ‘1 saved it from 
being crushed under foot. Will you not 
give it to mer 

Hut she reached ont her band impal- 
sively. 
= if I never give any roms to — to 
strangers, she cried out, with a fright. 
|ened, angry air, ‘1-1 do not like you 
They are Koberts 
| roses. ‘iive it back to me!” 

**Hobert's rosea!’ he repeated, in the 
| name yly tender voice, though hin dark 
| face p od a little at ber frank oonfes 
j ston. “‘ My name ia Kobert, too there 
| fore I claim the rose.” 
| ‘The soft blue eyes, filled with tears, lew 
jop and met hia She knew him then, 
| frightened and ashamed, and trembling 
| from head to foot, she rose impulsively to 

her feet, he too , and they stood av, facing 
| each other a moment in the gay anheeding 
| crowd 
| “I know you row,” gasped Jessy. “How 
| dare you speak to me again you are very 
presuming I will not bear it. Give me 
back my rose and leave me.” 

ller voice rose angrily, she was flushed 
| and panting, bat his will was stronger than 

hers, and he meant to rule her. 

** Hash,” he said calmly, ‘‘ you are at- 
| tracting attention. You can give me this 
one v and then | will give you back 
|} your rose. It will be a fair exchange, will 
ut pot? You shall have it back when the 
valee ia over, but mind what I tell you 
as sure as there is a heaven alwove us, the 
day * coming when you will offer mea 

rose anasked. Come! 

Ihe old rose-red flash drifted over the 
young gitl« face bia words, and more 
than all, his manner, impressed ber as he 
meant they should; be stood with prof 
fered arm courteonaly still beside ber, 


and though protesting inwardly with all | 


her might that she woald not dance, she 
gave him ber band and ip another moment 
they were floating deliciously together 
down the Keautifal Bae Danube 


When it was over and Robert led her to | 


a seat, she was very pale. The pretty rose 
color had all died out of the «weet, round 
cheeks 

“Are you faint he asked antiously, 
bending over her * Are you tired? Shall 
I fetch you some water ! 

“No, no’ she orted sbrinking away 
from bim. ‘1am not faint — bat look at 
Robert. Lhave offended him. He is angry 
becense I danced with you Ob, what 
shall I do 

Robert Edbury tarned and saw standing 
close by bim that other Robert, who threat 
ened to be evidently po mean rival. 

| band was pressed to his side as if to still 


took from his pocket 
withered bad and laid it in Jessy s lap. 
“Here is your rose,” be said, 


EF 
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THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


who forgeta that grandchildren grow ap just the same as other 
people.) © Good bye, and bles you, my sweet pet’ 
ting rather dark, that cook or Hetay Jane b 


And dont you think, as it's get- 
better walk as far as the station with 





me who guarded the stacked mus 
who bardly knew what to do in 

they abot them dead, and 
hemeelves «f all the stack of 





” The cold in clime are cold in bicod, 
Their love can & arce deserve the name, 
Bot here wae like the lava Good, 
That bolls in Etna’s breast of fam.” 


It was about sit months after this, when 
. ing made his way into the depths of 
one of those almost impenetrable morasses 
where Marion was acoustomed to take shel- 
ter from Tarleton 's dragoons, when the latter 
were out in overwhelming force, and asked 
to be enrolled as a member of the famous 
band. 


" geplied Marion with « 
amile, ‘why you are not tall enough and 
ot .” 

glanced at the alight 
frame of the noted Sreedlt— "1 
do not think I sho be so much smaller 


or weaker ph general. 





tiona, for he loved ber passionately, and all 

the world t see it for aught be cared 

Bhe too might see it, if she chose; bat 

whether she did or not, he conld pot tell, 

jodging trom the grave and sweet dignity 

with joh she met and bere back bis 
7 im portanities. 

Es tena comme tho tat dep of bis visit, 
and with antious beart be suvnght her in her 
own home, determined to put kis fate to 
the test and win or lose it all. Bhe was 
qtite alone in her jor ; the long French 
window by which was sitting was flang 
wide open, and the low red sunlight 
streaming in over her, lighted up ber fair 
gold hair and the roses in her dress. 

** How beautifal she is!” he thought a» 
he took her hand in bis. ‘ What if | 
should not win er, after all. Kat I will 
make a bard fight for it.” 
Jeany looked op inyairingly into his 
face. ‘*‘ You are very moody,” she said, 
trying to withdraw her hand, and then 
blushing violently under bis earnest look 
** L love you,” he answered, impetnously, 
losing all command of himself in that 
flerce moment of doubt. ‘1 love you! 
will you not give me some hope of love in 
return ? I am going away to-night. Do net 
send me from you an utterly broken and 
discouraged man |" 
Jonny was silent for a woment-- one long 
cruel moment to Kobert Edbary —then the 
amall sweet face was tarned to him with 
ntle dignity. He knew his doom before 
and, ere ahe spoke the words. 

* You must have known how naeless it 

was to apeak to me of thia,” she said 
* You knew, surely you mast bave known, 
that 1 was engaged to wy cousin, Robert 
Btormleigh.” 
He was silent then , for a little time, jast 
a little time it was impossible for him to 
speak, he loved her so truly with a sense 
of bitter loss, The low red sunlight stream 
ing inon bim mocked him ornelly. He 
heard the great old fashioned clock on the 
stairs ticking ont the jeering words 

Lost! Loat!! Lost!!! 

** Engaged '” he said, at length, with a 
long drawn breath. ‘‘liat engagementa, 
where no love is, have been broken many 
times before now ' 

** Hush | oried Jessie, angril “Do not 
spoak like that again. It would kill bim'! 
You do not know what you are saying.” 

** Kill him!" the old sneer returned to 
Robert Edbury’s lips. ‘' Have you chosen 
a lover #o fragile that a barsh word would 
erosh Lim?” Then ‘Forgive me, oh, 
forgive me!” he implored, flinging him- 
self ather feet. ‘I love you; | love yon ; 
and I have nothing boman in me when I 
think that | have lost vou 

**God in Heaven! what was that?” he 
cried the next moment 

Kefore she could speak to him, before 
she could lift him, there came a long, 
amothered sound from the open window. 
Something like a groan, part like a shad 
dering shriek, and all too dreadfal for a 
mortal man to give utterance to twice in a 
lifetime. 

They tarned and saw Kobert Stormieigh 
standin 
gotten, fie handsome blonde face distorted 
by an awfal look of jealous anger, his left 
hand pressed with the old familias geature 
upon his beart. 

He came slowly forward trying to move 
his stiffened lips in speech 

** Palee' false woman that you are’ he 
muttered, brokenly. “ You promised me 
never to speak to Kobert Edbary again. 
You have broken your faith with me. You 





Ove | eagerly. 


5 


love him ' you yon — have 

He stopped, staggered, and with a fright 
ful abiver fell headlong to the floor Fell 
prone between the two frozen listeners 
who stood waiting as if to hear their doom 
from his delirious lips, 

When they lifted him ap he was dead. 

It was many long days after that, when 


| she had risen from the sick bed to which 
| this shock of sendden death bad brought 


ber, that Robert Edbary came to say guood- 


| bye to Jeasy Chassediane 


The interview was brief, stadiedly brief, 
for with the shadow of that dead man 
lying between them, speech was diicalt 
to these two. 

** Good-bye |” she cried, reaching ont to 
him a slender hand. ‘I hope you 
tiod happiness and peace |” Her voice fell. 

** Hat we shall meet again,” cried Ii obert, 
** Sarely—surely—sometime in 
the fntare | may come to you.” 


** Hash!” sbe cried, with tears rolling | 


piteously down her cheeks. “‘ You must 
not speak of that, Robert's shadow would 
always come between oa, as be feil there 
on the floor, We killed him: We killed 
him! and she wrung ber pale hands to- 
gether in strong excitement 


Stop |" said Robert Pdbuary, steraly, | 
, Coal ourselves in this thicket,” said he. 


y 
“you have no right to jadge like that. 
How could we know the * of bis ill- 


| regulated mind? Let us think of him only 


who, from his infirmi 


, might have 
and who . 
reatful 


teeth 
i 


there, a figure never to be for. | 


, Bt. Olair. 


‘*I found it ander your window that 
night you gave me the violets,” he said. 
“Tt fell from your arm. Will you take it 
back now?" 

A faint lovely tinge of red flickered 
into ber cheeks once wore. 

**No!” she answered, looking into his 
dark face with tender, gentle wistfalnons. 
* You may keep it. It f ra” 

Ho he kissed ber hand and said farewell, 
and rode away. 

Bat ere he went be whispered, ‘* When 
the roses Licom again remember me!” 

A year went by —two years, and no mes- 
nage came. The third year be said to him- 
self, ‘‘Sarely she will send for me now '" 
liut May and Jane crept by. and July 
came, but not one word from Jessy Chas- 
sediane. lle was growing sick with a wild 
and helpless despair, when one «lay a letter 
came fluttering like a white bird to his 
heart. It held one line 

“The roses are in bloom and there ix 
one for yoa'” 

vo Jessy proffered Kobert the rone after 
all, and, gayly bedight, the happy bride- 
groom rode over dale and down in quest 
of hia bride. Good lack go with bim, as 
he goes merrily singing, 

“ Seeptre and crown Ud fing them dows 
It Limight .* 
Hut I never heard the rest of it. 


—_—-—_— 


Legends of the Revolution. 


KY ARTHUR ST, CLAIR. 


JASPER'S WELL. 


The Qaaker poet Whittier, in one of bis 
warlike lyrics lyrica made up of the clash 
of cymbals, the peal of trampets and the 
roll of drams breaks out in the following 
strain 

‘A’ wroan trom boutaw’s bannted wood 
A wall where ¢ auden’s martyre fell 
Hy every elrine of patriot blood, 
Prom Moultrie’s wall and dasper'® weil! 

Now, while doubtless nearly all of my 
readers bave heard of Lataw and Camden 
and Fort ae, pney very few have 
heard of Sergeant Jasper, and even fewer 
of the exploit which has jiven the name of 
** Jasper's well” to the southern locality 
at which it occurred. 

Sergeant Jasper, after his gallant behav- 
ior at Fort Moultrie, was one of the most 
distinguished of that litle band of heroes 


, who served ander Marion, and kept a foot- 


hold for liberty in the Carolinas and Cleor- 
gia, when the Hritish cause seemed to be 
everywhere triampbant. 

Jasper hesitated not to leave the camp 
of his commander, and venture again and 
again within the British lines, in order that 
he might obtain information of projected 
movements, \ud it was in one of these 
expeditions as a spy, when he was accom 
panied by a comrade named Newton, that 
the following romantic incidents occurred. 

Two miles from Savannah, in the noble 
old State of Georgia one of the glorious 
** old Thirteen "—there is a famous spring, 
which is well known to travellers. Here 
one day « guard of British soldiers halted 
to rest. Nor they alone. Captive Ameri- 
ocans, aconsed of treason--inasmnch as 
they had accepted a “ protection ” from 
the Lritish commander, and afterward, 
when the American army bad entered that 
part of the country, joined the ranks of 


their patriot countrymen—sad and down. | 


cast, for they knew their doom was death, 
also flang themselves down in the grateful 
shade of the trees that surrounded the well 
of the «pring 

One of these sad-eyed prisoners was a 
man whose only dangbter was with bim 
resolved to alide by her beloved father to 
the last. She was a beantifal dark-eyed 
Sonthern girl, named Sallie St. (iar. The 
writer of this would be proud to know that 
kindred blood to bers rans in his own 
veina, 

Jasper and bis comrade bad marked this 
aad procession, slowly wending its dusty 
way to Savannah and the gibbet--and Jas- 
pers beart had been especially touched by 
the sorrowfu! yet glorious beaaty of Sallie 
* We will resene them, or die!" 
exclaimed be to his brave companion, with 


set lips. 

A Pola thonght for they were two to 
ten — and, besi they were entirely an- 
arwed! But in a great cause great souls 
count pot the odds. Two men with God 
are a match for a thousand mere myrmi- 
dons of tyrauny. 

These men of Marion's ed on and 
got in advance of the soldiers and their 
vietime. A sadden thought strack Jasper, 
as he marked the cool shade of the apring. 
**Here they will rest awhile—let ns con- 


It was as he a a. Soon the 
British gaard came ap, and stacked 
their muskets. Al! bat foar—two of these 

on guard by the muskets—two 
to the for water. When 








and think well to stay, you shall be wel- 

come. I will refuse no man the glory 

bonor of serving his country in this deape- 

rate hour. Here, Jasper—here is new re- 
.” 


Sergeant Jasper stared at the youth's 
face, as if it was partly familiar to him. 

** I think Sergeant Jasper will know who 
Iam,” said the young man in a calm bat 
very musical voice, ‘‘I am the twin- 
brother of Sallie St. Clair.” 

‘Ab, I thought your face looked very 
familiar,” said Jasper. ‘‘ Come with me.” 

From that moment Jasper and Frank St. 
Olair were sworn friends and comrades. 
In camp, on the march, and in the strife of 
battle, where one was, there might be 
found the other. 

One thing often struck Jasper as very 
curious. He would waken up at night with 
a kind of half-consci that body 
had been gazing earnestly into bis face— 
and tind that young St. Clair was awake 
beside him. Once be opened his eyes aud- 
denly, and his young comrade was leaning 
over him, bis face very close to his own. 

** What ia it, Frank ?” 

**Oh, nothing. I could not sleep, and 
was wondering how you could sleep sv 
soundly.” 

One day, however, a sad end came to all 
this. Marion's brigade was attacked in 
camp by a party of Tarleton'’s drag 
They flew to their arms however, and suc- 
cooled finally in beating back the assail- 
an 








ta. 

Toward the close of the conflict, a huge 
dragoon suddenly spurred his horse to 
where Sergeant Jasper was standing, and 
with a blow of his sabre would have cleft 
him throngh the shoulder. It would have 
gone hardly with the sergeant, for he saw 
the danger too late. But the watchfal eyes 
of l'rank were on his comrade, and with a 
wild shriek he sprang before Jasper. The 
sabre descended, and Frank fell heavily 
upon the earth. He had given his life for 
his friend. 

He! Then the truth was first made 
known. It was Sallie St. (lair. Consumed 
by the fires of love and absence, she had 
out off her long black curls, and arrayed 
herself in the garb of aman. By in, 
herself as ber own twin-brother, she b 
removed the suspicion which otherwise 
might have been aroused in the bosom of 
the man sbe #0 devotedly loved. 

They baried her in a beanutifal spot near 
the Santee, and the tears wet many a bronzed 
and ragged cheek as she was laid in the 
grave. 

As for Jasper, he mourned as one who 
coald not be comforied. Death no longer 
for him had any terrors. At the siege of 
Savanvah, he was among the bravest of 
the brave. And when the color. bearer of 
his regiment was shot down, Jasper seized 
the fallen colors and resoued them from 
the defiling grasp of the enemy. 

Bat in so doing he had received his 
death wound. Little recked he however-—— 
for he saw before his dying eyes, radiant 
as an angel from Heaven, the beautifal face 
and form of his beloved. 


* True love ean never dic, 


“ull shall you hover nigh, 
Sallie St, Clair 
———— — —e- 
Value of Sleep. 


We do not propose to wear this subject 


| threadbare ; yet, attaching the importance 


we do to sleep as a recruiting power, hesi- 
tate not in speaking a word in its favor at 
all times. It must be remembered that 
sleep repairs not the vital functions only, 
bat simultaneously those fanctions which 


we distinctively describe as mental attri- | 


bates, and of which the brain is, to our 
limited comprehension, the organic instru- 
ment. The intellectual part of our natare, 
taking the phrase in its largest sense, is 
exhausted by its continued exercise, in 
like manner as the bodily organs, and re- 
quires the intermittent periods of 


and repair. If other proof were needed 


of the great function which sleep falfils | 
in the ecopomy of life, it may at once be | merit. ad. 
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- whocty miles an hour, we have 
ecen stated, bet doubt the truth of the statemen:, 
It was om an Englieh railway that thee extraord,. 
nary speed wae raid to be attained. ad, He le dead, 
we belt ve. 

F. A. R., (Watrourville, Wich.,) aske: “let, fe 
the sentence, ‘If we could only read each other's 
heart we shvuld be kinder to «a h other,’ correct? 
1 claim it te not. | think * would’ to be 
used instead of ‘should. Please ¢ - ed, 
Nias Max Adeler, the great bamorour writer, ever 
pablished a book of his quaint say! 
will he do tt? Jd. Wilt the Centens'al Rabibitios 
begin on the fourth day of Jaly, I5i6, or wil jr 
commence sooner or later than that period 7 mw 
the fare over the principal railroads in the | nited 
States be cheaper?” ist. “Shoeld” le correct, 
The idea is, that in consequence of certain know. 
ledge, a degree of compulsion wou'd be exercised 
over ua, ase of would for shoold is a very 
frequent error with American writera, %i. 
(centennial le to open on the 1th of April, the 
anniversary of the battle of Lexington. Excursior 
tickets at reduced rates doubtless will be sold by al! 
the railroad companies, 

C. P.M. (Newton, O.,) aske: “ let, Why ie the 
trimeter of a eyuare greater than the s 
circle containing the rame area? td. Is Pitt«bargh 
the healthiest city in the | nited States? 8d. Cam 
the l'resident of the | pited “tates bold his ofc 
more than two terme’ I say he cannot, Ami 
right? 4th. How hong has it been since the flood ? 
Dib. What were the names of the thirteen colonies, 
who at the c of the Revolution | 
oft their allegiance to (reat Britain? ¢th. Whieb 
is the best business college in Pennsylvania? 7th. 
How many languages are spoken in the world f 
Sth, Will Wertzal the Neonat bl book 
form? 9th, How is my hand writin, 
or below the average?” lat. We hot anewer 
mathematical questions ip thie column, y 


never heard it claimed that it war, Probert it ie 
nothing im the 
Public sen- 





quite a healthy city. 8d, There is 
( onstitution for ing a third term, 
timent so far against jt. 
according to the Mosatc secoui! ; 
differ, Hailes places it 5,154 B,C. Sth. New Him» 
shire, Connecticut, Massachusetts, Khode Island, 
New York, Pennsylvania, New Jersey, Dela 
Maryland, \ irginia, North and South Carolina, 
Georgia, 6th, We cannot pretend to decide, th. 
There are 3,664 known laoguages and dialects now 
used in the world, Of these, 900 are Asiatic ; 5*7 
Ruropean ; #74 African: and |,o24 American, *th, 
No, th, It ie above the average. 

A. N, (., (Madison, Kan.,) aske: “let. 1 have 
heard that the evilables do, re, mi, etc., used in 
muelk, are con'ractions of some words, Are they, 
and if so, what? Yd. Will eating sagar or candy 
eet before singing make the volee clearer? | 
lhoes the earth appear as brigit to the other planets 
asthey dotous? What causes their lignt? 4th, 
Where te the largest teleecope in the world, and 
what te ite size? Oth, Can you give me a «imple 
core for the scurvy, and the best way to keep it on ? 
“th. Is there a procese by which horn can be made 
eott, so that itcan be moulded into any shape and 
afterward hardened 7" lat, These words are in the 
main from an old monkish hymn, addressed to Mt, 
John, which Guido in the eleventh century used in 
teaching, Translated, the hymn reads thu 

“1 t-tered be the wondrous story, 

Kr prehensive though T be, 

W make mindtul of thy glory, 

J a-mous son of Zebedee ; 

Sol-ace to my epirit bring, 

La-boring thy praine to sing. 
\ seventh ayllable hae been added to comp. te the 
octave («). dd. « bave never heard of that 
being tri Sucking a bit of lemon i sald to aid 
in making the tomes of the voice clearer, Sd, The 
earth appeare brivh! to the other planeta, bot as 
they present different degrees of brightness to it, 
so does it to them, Those \ enus is to as the bright- 
est of the planeta, bat the carth may not be to 
Venos, The planets shine by borrowed ligtt, that 
in by reflecting the Nght they receive from the sun. 
The stare from their own light. 4th. In England. 
It is known asa the Rosse telescope, This enor- 
mous instrument hae a clear aper!ure of 6 tect, anda 
focal length of 58 feet. It has two epecnia (reflectors) 
one weighing about 3). tone, the other about 4 tons, 
The iliaminating power of such a telescope may be 
illustrated by the fact that the figures on the dial of 
acharech clock may be read throagh it when twi- 
light is so far advanced as to rev the tower iteeit 
of the church invisybie when gazed toward by the 
naked eye, Sth. The use of such vegetables as 
onlona, celery, etc. is considered excellent for the 
prevention or cure of scurvy. It is a dimeane cal 
chiefly by confinement, hard labor and low, un- 
re diet, aud yields to a restoration ef healthful 
conditions, ¢th We know of none, 

AcToR, ——— writes: “Ist. Ifa 
wishes to dramatize a story from a weekly paper, le 
he compelled to bay it? It so, from whom, the 
author or the proprietor? %d. Suppose he wishes 
to take ft from a paper that is out of existence, and 
the author ie living, could be do it in that case?” 
let, He must buy it of the proprietor of the paper. 
Authors have nothing more to do with their stories 
after owe cell them ; their right of ownership ceases 
as completely as it would in the case of any other 
bargain and sale, unless there is an arrangement toa 
diticrent effect, Yd. ile had better apply to the aa- 
thor or former pablisher of the paper for permis- 
sion, The story may be copyrighted, 

“etree Snow” (Colambus, Ga.) We know 
nothing about the publication and the troupe, con- 
cerning which you inquire, Your handwriting ie 
very goud 

W.C , (Mumeon, N. J.,) anke 
inform me through your valoalie paper the mean- 
ing of the word 4uniata? It cannot be tound in 
Webster's unabridged dictionary, nor in Walker's. 
it is a word very much used in Michivan ov whole- 
sale nardware stores, It reads on them in thie way: 
* tron, glass, patty, paints, ctc., Juniata store.’ | 
have asked several of my friends, and they could 
not Inform me, So I write you for an explanation 
of the werd.” We regret our inability to enlighten 
sou. Why not ask the proprietors of one of the 
stores in queeth at 

Pravte (, lst. * A little girl only fifteen years 
ol,” as you describe yourself, koows no more 
ot love and marriage than a week-old kitten does of 
mousing, Yet you say, among other deplorable 


“Will vou pleas 





m aT 
| away and di 
| Miserable young man! 


eset 


things, that a yoony man left you “ with a broken 
heart, bec auee Jou told him you were going 
not know when you should return. 
His heart must have beet 
made of very tender material indeed, Bat it seems 
be survived, and now you ark us te inform you how 
youcan “win his love hack,” he having danced 
with you ata New Year's party and injatuated you 
in some subtle way. We would not be severe apon 
you, Peyggie, bat we do earnestly advise vou to give 
1 aticntion to your honsework and stadies, and 
ke to the young man, especially ae you say you 
wish to perfect yourself in re hang ul, We 
cannot take the solemn responsibility of deciding 
in what etyle it would be moet esaatine for you to 
wear sour bair, Be a girl awhile yet, Peggie f dont 
be in a hurry to be a “ young lady.” You wil) never 
have achance tobe a girl again. Sd. Your hand- 
writing 

“ Asan,” North Carolina,) aske: “ let, Which of 
Bulwer’s works do you consider the best? ad. What 
is your opinion of the Dook known as‘ —?" ad. 
What do yoa think of my chirography?” ist. We 
can only give our individual preference, ‘ The 
Caxtons” pleases us best, It has been adversely 
criticised im varivus quarters, but the general im- 
pression conveyed by reading it is that it is a pro- 
duction of originality and power, “ Pelham” and 
“My Novel,” are regarded by some as Bulwer’? 
masterpieces, d. It is a work Of much interest and 
We cannot give you the other 


focnd in the effects which follow tho pri- | ‘formation for which you ask 


vation of this repair. 
night tells ite tale, eveu to the most careless 
observer. A 
resulting, as cften happens, from an over. | 


taxed and anxious brain, may often war- 
pprehension, as an index of | 


rant serious a 
mischief already existing, or the canse of 
evilat band. Instances of this kind, we 
believe, are familiar to the experience of 
every physician. Bat here, as in so many 
other cases, the evil of deficiency has its 
counterpart in the evil of excess. Sleep 
protracted beyond the need of Tr, and 
encroeching habitually upon the of 
waking action, impairs more or less the 
functions of the brain, and with them all 
the vital powers. 


—_ 


we 
Thalberg had been embalmed by bis widow 


Maggins that he knew several 
married men who were kept in a pickle 


long series of such nights | 





by their wives. 


‘A single sleepless al u. T., — je's Mitls, ve.) -—, 


2d. It means the fifteen’ 

oman © the ides are the Atteenth day of 
March, May, July and October, and the thirteenth 
day of the other months, Fight days in each month 
often pass by thie name, bat only one strictly re 
——s the others being called day before the 
ides, so on, backward to the eighth from the 
ides. Sd. Near if not quite one ha 

“Don Juan,” (Phileda,) asks: 


Elias Howe the inventor of the sewing-machine? 
Deo not al) other sewi 


ad. Og-machine 
Sr hus euseusamn 0 coventa ten Ss tepdig inn soeny 
ete s im tax or u every 
tew manufactured he 
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